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ET me to-day do somclliinri 
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LONF.IJNESS is ;i ciin- 
kfr-worni. Tn tuo ii'.s a 
si^n Ihal i had In'ltiT 
sluikf niysi'lf Iikjsc and 
do somethin.u'. The devil 
is cnir busiest enemy. He 
nevi r iiii.'-si's a chuncf to 
poko smiio of his Keduc- 
tivo lures our way when inoinents 
aren't fully (lecupied. 

Two friend.s in whose Snlvalion 
1 have been de'epiy ititeiesled for a 
loiiy time, have been and arc, a' 
times, heavy driiiker.s. lioth hnve 
lost \vi\'e,s, \vlir)m they si ill Icn'e, 
because of this had habit; also liotli 



WK wlio liavi- deliberately sin- 
ni'd .again.st Ciod and decency 
will never iive to see the clay when 
our nu-tiiiirie.s won't punish us with 
reijrets that stab at oin- very hearts. 
'I'he inor<' upritsht we try to !i\'e. the 
mure Icceniy will wv repret "th(; 
yeais the Incusts have eaten." 

The ujUy >'cars tliat sin has left, 
though we knmv tliat God's mercy 
has covered tliem, will stand out 
hideous and accusing wlieiiever the 
mind refers hack to the yi>ars when 
we didiherately hint God. Tliis 
mind of ours stores up even the 
least of our sins. Isn't it fair to n.s- 



Are You Included 

In Those For Whom Christ Said He Came ? 



HE Spirit of the L:'rd is upon Me because 
Ke liatli anointed Me to prea(;h the Gospel v) 
tlie I'OOU; He hath sml Me to heal Hie 
UROKKN-IitAUTED, to preach deliverance to 
the CAI'TIVKS, and K-coveriiif; of snjht to Ur,' 
liUND, to ri't at liberty them that are 
BIllMSED, ',•: preacli tbi' acceotabk- vcar of 
the Lo!d,— Luke 4:i;;,H). 




Ij so, rejoice, /or the. lOLtiuer 
ivlio wiUintily (jav 



to yi>}tr riH'Vii iii'cd is; Jcsii.;, 
c Himself jor you 



Vfc 



have lost any number of good po- 
.silion.s for tlio same reason. A furn- 
ished room j.sn't the most inviting 
spot when one is fllono with glooniy 
thoughts and lonely. It's poison to 
such men. So, they go out to watch 
other pooplo moving about ap- 
parently with a pucpo.se; poopk? 
who have something to do and a 
riefinito destination. 

As soon as I hear that my men 
are wandering around aimlessly 1 
telegraph to a friend of each to see 
that they have something to do un- 
til they get over feeling sorry for 
themselves; or they'll soon be 
drunk again. 

IT has been my experience that 
when men of this kind see other 
people busy or happy with a gonitil 
companion, the lonely man begins 
to feel that fate is against him. And 
right here the fellow's depressing 
regrets that he has lost the beat 
things in life loom large and begin 
to be poison to him. This mood, 
which becomes increasingly acute 
as he wanders about window-shop- 
ping with hands clasped behind 
him, drives the man to seeli com- 
panionship of the wrong sort in the 
wrong places. Wliich is, of course, 
fatal to any man who drinks. 

I run into so much of this, for my 
work deals ^vith those wlno have 
^vasted years they can never re- 
cover. Regret finally leads to dis- 
couragement, and this means any 
man's finish unless he turns to some 
interesting mental occupation, and 
to God for sustaining strength. 



.sume that this is part of our punish- 
ment'? 

Often I shudder to think that I, 
who have been so long a faithful 
servant of my God, could have been 
as vile as tny accusing regrets tell 
me 1 was. Small wonder that the 
Tempter would have mo doubt that 
a righteou.s God has indeed for- 
given nie. 

Notwithstanding our belief that 
God forgives the "wicked past when 
we repent and follow it with up- 
right Christian living, there will 
come seasons of cruel regret for the 
years that we know have been 
worse than wasted. We realize that 
God knows what no one else knows, 
and we are ashamed. 

AVERY dear friend — a .saint if 
I've ever linown one — now in 
Heaven, used to come to my den 
and weep for an hour as he poured 
into my cars the regrets he felt over 
the sins he knew were under the 
Blood. 

Oh, yes; I know all about v/hat 
some of you will call his "lack of 
faith." But I know this man never 
lacked faith in his God. His sins 
were only rising up to remind him 
of God's great mercy, and he was in 
agony that he could ever have so 



baselv tramoled on such love. 
After" a season of prayer together 
inv friend's soul was again lighted 
with His assurance of forgiveness. 

Take this from an old man who 
hi'.s lived life in all its phases: none 
of us will over escape harrowing 
regrets for deliberate sinning 
against the Christ who went to the 
Cro.ss that wc might live. 

TWO dear old ladies — one from 
New England the other from 
Los Angeles— only recently have 
written to nie asking why they can- 
not be released from the acciising 
regrets for a sin they committed 
early in life. 

Memory is no respecter of per- 
sons. Its lashes fall alike upon the 
good and the bad. 

But through it all, praise His 
name, He assures us who love Him 
that all of our past transgressions 
are behind His back, forgotten. 
They will be brought up against us 
no more forever. 

Which is just like God, isn't it? 



A little sadness jrom the. U'oi'Id's 

vast store, 
And may I be so javorcd as to 

make 
O! joy's too scanty sum, a Utile 

more. 

Let me not hurt, by any selfish deed 
Or thoughtless word, the heart o/ 
JFoe or jriend; 
Nar would I pass, unseeing, worthy 
need, 
Or sin by silence where I should 
defend. 

However meagre be my luorldiy 
wealth. 
Let me give something that shall 
aid my kind, 
A word oj courage, or a thought o/ 
health, 
Dropped as I pass jor troubled 
hearts to find. 

Let me to-night look back across 
the span 
'Twixt dawn and dark, and to my 
conscience say — 
Because o/ some good act to beast 
or man — 
"The world is better that I lived 
to-day." 

Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 



PROVISION 

GOD hath cast me the keys of 
His pantry, and bidden me take 
my fill. — Peden, the Covenanter, 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Helpful Thoughts for Everyone 



SUNDAY: Consider and hear me, O 
Lord.— ['.--rilm 13:3. 

To face danger unflinchingly; to 
smile when kindly expression is 
difTicult; to be calm in spite of inner 
fears; to be faithful when plain 
speaking could be avoided easily. 
Father, hear the prayers we offer; 
Not jor ease that prayer shall 
be, 
But jor strength that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously. 

MONDAY: I heard the voice of many 
angels round about the Throne. 

Rev. 5:11. 
Your voice and mine may not be 
musically euphonious, but praise 
arising from pure love to God must 
meet the echo of the heavenly choir 
whose perfect tones can be no more 
welcome to the Father than songs 
of devotion from the Blood-washed, 
"Worthy the Lamb that died," 
they cry, 
"To be exalted thus"; 
"Worthy the Lamb," our lips 
reply, 
"For He was slaiii jor us." 

TUESDAY: Thou hast created all 
things, and for Thy pleasure they are 
and were created. — Rev. 4:11. 

Not only do world-renowned tri- 
umphs in medicine, art, science or 
craftsmanship express God in man, 
but every task, however lowly, if 
well done, reflects His mind. 

Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O'er each work of Thine; 



WEALTH 

''VHE lueaWi oj a man is tlie nutn- 
-'■ her of thing.^ which he loves and 
blesses, which he i.s loved and 
blessed by. — T. Carlyle. 
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Thott didst ears and hands and 
voices 
For Thy praise design: 
Oj the best that Thou hast given, 
Eaii,h and heaven 
Re7ider Thee. 

WEDNESDAY: I have written unto 
you, young men, because ye are strong, 
and the Word of God abldeth in you. 

1 John 2:14. 

When the best is possible, why 
give oneself for anything less? 
Rise up, O men oj God! 

Have done with lesser things; 
Give heart and soul and mind and 
strength 
To serve the King of kings. 

THURSDAY; The Lord is my Shepherd; 
I shall not want. — Psalm 23:1. 

There's a world of difference be- 
tween merely knowing this and 
believing it. Just one of the results 
of resting upon the promise is per- 
fect security. 

And every promise is fullfllled, 

If faith but brings the plea, 

FRIDAY: And it shall come to pass, 
that whosoever shall call on the name of 
the Lord, shall be saved. — Acts 2:21. 

At this moment countless men-- 
and women — ^are facing violent 
death. From their hearts arises the 
age-old cry for soul-safety to the 
Almighty One who inhabits eternity. 
Thank God, He hears the "whoso- 
ever." 

I need Thee, O I need Thee, 

.Just this hour I need Thee; 
bless me now, my Saviour, 
I come to Thee. 

SATURDAY: The Blood of Jesus 
Christ His Son cleanseth us from all s'"' 

1 John 1;7. 

The value of Christ's all-atoning 
sacrifice for our sins is realizea 
most clearly when the need of for- 
giveness is felt most keenly. 

But why should Christ be cruci- 
fied; . 
The One so holy, so divine.' 
It was for us His Blood was spw> 
Our every sin on Him was 'O'"' 
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THE WAR CRY 




^ Shepherd Saviour 

Provides Amazing Comfort for the 
Harassed and Wounded Soul 







HROUGHOUTthe 
long, exhausting 
day the flock had 
followed the 
faithful shepherd 
over rough lime- 
stone hills, and 
down stony paths 
through narrow 
valleys in search 
of pasturage. Only 
by difficult climb- 
ing up precipitous 
walls, under the 
blaze of a merci- 
less sun, had tliey been able to reach 
the little tufts of grass that clung 
precariously to bits of soil in the 
crevices. 

At times the sheep liad been un- 
der the necessity of squeezing past 
sharp crags' that jutted out along the 
way, or had brushed through thorn 
thickets which tore at their sides 
and lacerated their faces. It had 
been no easy task to get to the 
patches of green that carpeted the 
diminutive valleys. 

Into the Sheepfold 

Now it is evening time, and the 
tired sheep, anticipating the night's 
rest, are trudging down the path to 
the sheepfold. The shepherd has 
taken up his post at the entrance to 
the fold and is "rodding the floek." 
The doorway is so narrow that, as 
the shepherd stands in it, there is 
room for but one animal at a time 
to enter. 

With his rod the shepherd holds 
his sheep back while he carefully 
looks them over, one by one, for any 
injuries they may have suffered dur- 
ing the day. His shepherd's horn, 
filled with olive oil and cedar tar, 
hangs at his side, for in the Near 
East this is the favorite remedy for 
many ills. And now, as he discovers 
a torn scalp or a bruised knee, he 
dresses the wound and pours on the 



healing oil, while the rest of the 
(lock await their turn, 

THERE is, in this picture, amazing 
comfort for the harassed and 
wounded soul; here is the suffering 
.sheep getting individual attention 
from the shepherd. All day long it 
was the flock that had been his con- 
cern. It was the flock that had 
been led to pasturage and beside 
still waters. It was the flock that 
had been given safe conduct down 
dangerous paths and through the 
threat of death. But now, at eve- 
ning time, when the day's search for 
food and water is over, the indi- 
vidual sheep gets personal attention 
I'lom the shepherd himself. 

It is just at this point that the 
modern man experiences his great- 
est difficulty in attempting to think 
his way through to God. It is easy 
to believe in a divine Power that 
moves the planets through their 
orbits and makes the laws by which 
all creation is governed. But it is an 
altogether different matter to be- 
lieve in a heavenly Father — ^David 
describes Him as the Good Shepherd 
who cares for the individual sheep 
— who takes a personal interest in 
each man, woman and child. 

The laws of the physical universe 
seem so impersonal. The rain falls 
upon the just and the unjust with 
equal impartiality. Righteous men 
suffer exactly as the unrighteous do 
from plagues, drouth and the fury 
of the elements. Psychological laws 
operate alike within the conscious- 
ness of the godly and of the ungod- 
ly. Thoi individual seems to be help- 
liass in the grip of a machinery of 
blind, unthinking, uncaring law 
from which he cannot escape. 

If one is to believe in a world 
governed by law, it seems incon- 
gruous to think that God, who es- 
tablished the order and ordained the 
laws, will set aside those laws or 





OUT OF BOUNDS.— These sheep have strayed into dangerous wilds 



intervene in that orderly process to 
extend personal favors to indi- 
viduals who may be in some special 
need. It is more than a matter of 
mere quibbling; with many sincere 
souls it is a question of intellectual 
honesty. 

Upon reflecting a bit, however, we 
realize that each individual has been 
the recipient of the most intimate 
and special attention at the hands 
of the Creator. Each is a personality, 
distinct and different from all the 
rest of the race. No two people 
walk alike, talk alike, look alike or 
think alike. Our peculiarities — and 
every individual has some — are 
marks which evidence the personal 
attention we have had from God. A 
whole science has been built up 
about the simple fact that, of all 
the thousands of millions of finger- 
tips in the world, there are no exact 
duplicates. A machine will make ten 
TTiillion pieces of machinery exactly 
alike, each ready to fit into any 
machine perfectly. But God has 
made every man different. 

The physical laws under which we 
live have produced hundreds of 
millions of human beings, but the 
infinite versatility and the fatherly 
solicitude of the Creator have pro- 
vided personal attention and care 
for each one to the point that his 
personality, and even his finger- 
tips, are his own. He stands alone in 
the world as a personality. 

DAVID'S faith was not the sort 
that denied the wounds of life, 
for he was well aware of their pain- 
ful reality. He had known the agony 
of a broken heart; he had suffered 
from ingratitude and remorse. But 
he had also experienced healing. He 
had felt a Divine Spirit intervene 
between himself and the afflictions 
of life, with the result that a sense 
of peace and calm had followed the 
periods of pain and torment. 

There is a disposition to turn this 
world over to youth, with its bound- 
less enthusiasm and vibrant energy. 
But all too often the judgments of 
youth are hasty and poorly reason- 
ed, and there are some subjects utj- 
on which only old age has a right to 
be heard. 

The theme of this psalm is one of 



those, David is looking back on life 
from the vantage point of the close 
of the day. The exhausting walks 
are completed, the perils of the day 
arc past, the day has worked its 
worst upon his spirit, but now at 
evening time he declares that there 
is healing for him in the tender 
Shepherd's care. "Thou anointest my 
head with oil." 

There is some encouragement in 
Ihis Dhrase for the man who has 
sinned outrageously against God and 
his own soul. It was many years 
since David had stolen the v/ife 
of a faithful servant; but something 
had happened in the meantime. The 
soul that was then prostrate with 
shame and overpowered with the 
sense of guilt has since been healed, 
and the bird with the broken pinion 
is soaring and singing again. 

R.L.S. 



Out On The Mountain 

How many sheep are straymg, 
Lost from the Saviour's fold! 
Upon the lonely mountain 

They shiver with the cold; 
Within the tangled thickets. 

Where poison vines do creep. 
And over rocky ledges 
" Wander the poor, lost sheep. 

Say, will you seek to find them? 

From pleasant bowers of ease. 
Will you go forth determined 

To find the "least of these"? 
For still the Saviour calls them. 

And looks across the world, 
And still He holds wide open 

The door into His fold. 

How sweet 'twould be at evening 

If you and I could say, 
"Good Shepherd, we've been seek- 
ing 

The sheep that went astray! 
Heartsore and faint with hunger, 

We heard them making moan, 
And lo! we come at nightfall 

And bear them safely home." 
R. Lowry. 
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tretch Forth Thine Hand Co^dCk®©?" 



A Broadcast Address Over a Nation-wide Hook-up 

,. .. ilY THK FIKLI) SKCRKTAUY, COLONKL V. C. HAM- 



"'He iitiilh inilo l)i(' man. stretch 
forth thine /irnid."— -Mark 3:5. 

WHEN Jesus entered again into 
the; .synagogue at Capernaum, 
He found there u man with a 
williered liand. Tradition stiys that 
the man was a stone mason, maimed 
hy an aeeident, wlio had prayed 
Clirisl to ileal him so that lie niigfit 
not be forced to lie^;. Luke tells us 
it was Ills right hand which \va.s 
deprived of use'. The man was asked 
by >)esus to stand up in the syna- 
Rogue so that alt could see him. The 
hostile Scribes, Pharisees and Hcr- 
odians eagerly watched tile proceed- 



A BIBLE ACROSTIC 

"I .say unto yoii, Watch." 

Mark 13:37. 
Watch your W-ords. 
Watch yoiiv A-ction.s. 
Watch your T-houghts 
Watch your C-oiiduct 
Watcli your H-eart. 



ings, liopeful that there they might 
secure evidence which would enable 
them to bring to the Sanhedrin a 
charge against om- Lord, or if not, 
at least to brand Him henceforth 
with the stigma of a Sabbath 
breaker. 

Strong feelings stin-ed the heart 
of Christ. One noted writer dcscrib- 
inp; the incident says of our Lord, 
"He looked round on them witli 
anger," A holy indignation burned 
in His heart, glowed on His counte- 
nance, animated His gesture, rang 
in His voice, as slowly, He swept 
each hard, upturned face with a 
glance that upbraided them for 
their malignity and meanness, for 
their ignorance and pride. Then, 
suppressing that bitter and strong 
emotion as He turned to do His 
deed of mercy. He said to the man, 
"Stretch forth thine hand." 

This created an embarrassing 
position for the man with the with- 
ered hand. He was commanded un- 
reservedly to put his confidence in 
Christ, and to do so publicly, not- 
withstanding his uncertainty that 
his willingness to obey v/ould result 
in his healing. The command of 
Christ Was a challenge to his faith. 
Christ dared this man to commit 
himself before all men to an act of 
living, positive faith. "Stretch forth 
thine hand." Hesitation and mis- 



FAITH AND HOPE 

ONE of the greatest helps to the 
Christian is the buoyancy of 
hope that does not die in his breast 
No experience of life, not even the 
death of those most dear, can blot 
out hope. 

The artist Walts has pictuiied Hope 
as a blindfolded woman, sitting on 
a globe with a harp in her hand. 
Above is the dark sky and one .star 
shining dimly. All the strings of her 
harp are broken save one, but she 
sits, ready to strike with confidence 
tliat one string. 

The world is dark while war 
rages. Those who lose faith lose 
hope, but the Christian has both. 
Though the star of hope may be dim 
at times, it never ceases to shine in 
the sky. It is the promise of a 
brighter light beyond this tempor- 
ary darkness that has settled over 
the world or over our individual 
lives. Deep within our hearts we 
can hear God's voice saying: "I am 
with thee, ... be not dismayed." 



giving may have flashed into the 
mind of the man with the v;itliered 
hand in the seconds immediately 
following Christ's command, but 
his faith overcame and lie stretched 
out his h;md. The Scripture states, 
"His hand was restored whole as 
the other." 

To meet the demands oC the 
present day it i.s necessary for us 
all to be settled in our convictions, 
and to have strength of purpose. 
Do you remember the song sung in 
cliildhood: — 

Dnre to be a Daniel, 

Dare to .s-tniid nlonc, 

Dare to have a purpose firm, . . . 
It may be just here that we may 
find ourselves in the position of this 
man with the withered hand, un- 
able to do the thing we desire to 
do. This may be caused by our lack 
of purpose, our lack of faith, our 
lack of spiritual power. To such, 
Jesus again says, "Stretch forth 
tliino hand." 

Now, what will happen if we are 
obedient to the command of Chri.st, 
yielding our will to Him and com- 
mitting ourselves to Him? Paul tells 
us in his epistle that to be subject 
to Christ, to be spiritually minded, 
is life and peace. 

For this purpose Christ came into 
the world: "To bind up the broken- 
hearted; to proclaim liberty to the 
captives, and the opening of the 
prison to them that are bound; to 
give light to them that sit in dark- 
ness and in the shadow of death; 
to give knowledge of Salvation 
unto His people, by the remission 
of their sins." 

Here is the greatest truth of all 
— God saves men. Henry Milans, a 
journalist, who at one time held 
high positions in the newspaper 
world of New York, became down 
and out through drink. His condi- 
tion has been described thus: "At 
Bellevue Hospital in New York, a 



man— a victim of drink, his body 
broken, his mind enfeebled, his 
character destroyed, his soul lost, 
by his last friend forsaken, human- 
ly speaking without remedy, with- 
out hope— was declared publicly by 
the most authoritative physicians of 
the day to be a hopelessly incurable 
alcoholic, whose only prospect was 
an early death by drink. On this 
man medical science said its last 
word." 

In the streets of New York city, 
these ashes of a man were picked 
up by nie Salvation Army. They 
surrounded the man, body, mind, 
and soul, with the love of God. 
Point blank, science was challenged 
by faith. Were the scientists right 
in saying that the man could not 
be saved, or was he to be saved 
despite the verdict? It was verit- 
ably a trial by fire. At the Penitent- 
Form there was a terrible strug- 
gle, but the sacrifice on Calvary of 
Him who came to seek and to save 
that which was lost, was the Vic- 
tory. 

Milans was released from his 
bondage, restored to his family, re- 
established in business, and has be- 
come the saviour of countless 
others whose wrecked lives were as 
hopeless as his own. 

Come and rejoice with me! 
I, once so sick at heart, 

Haiie Viet with One — who 
Jc7!ot(;s my case 
And knows the healing art. 

This year The Salvation Army is 
commemorating the centenary of 
the conversion of William Booth, 
the Founder of The Salvation 
Army. As a lad of fifteen he came 
to Christ. Years later, describing 
this experience, he stated: "But all 
the time the inward light revealed 
to me that I must not only re- 
nounce everything I knew to be sin- 
ful, but make restitution, so far as 
I had the ability, for any wrong I 



WHAT IS HELL? 

It is the Assertion of Self to the Exclusion of God 



By Mrs. L. Thierstein, Prince Albert 

ERTAINLY no one likes to his way is Hell. He continualy has 

to seek the pleasures of the world 
to forget 



C contemplate Hell. The very 
name brings shivers to the 
spinal column. Just what is 
Hell? Some would say a burning 
fire; and the Bible mentions an 
everlasting fire; the lake of fire. As 
a child I used to see in my imagina- 
tion a big fire which would burn me 
up. 

Hell has become a greater thing 
than that to me, since I have learned 
more about God. As I have felt His 
great power in my life for good; and 
as I have felt the great flood of His 
love pouring into my soul, cleans- 
ing it from all unrighteousness. 
Hell has taken on a deeper mean- 
ing. 

When you have known the bur- 
den of your sins taken away, and 
the refreshing spirit of Christ tak- 
ing over your life, driving away all 
the dark things such as hatred, 
selfishness, meanness, spitefulness, 
and you truly know the joy of a 
clean heart; to have that taken away 
would be Hell to me. To turn your 
back on Christ; to turn your face 
away and deny Him, as Peter did, 
and say, "I never knew Him"; to 
open the heart again to the world 
and its blaring, so-called pleasures; 
that, I think, would be Hell. 

A person who has never known 
the purifying benefits of Christ's 
blood is living daily in Hell. Every 
trial, hardship, sorrow which comes 



his misery. But a soul 
which knows Christ as Saviour, 
knows Heaven. Just the joy of being 
released from the uncertainty of 
life; what might happen to-day or 
to-morrow, is Heaven to the weary 
soul, and the peace and trust in a 
Saviour Who is able to do what He 
says, IS new wine to that soul; it is 
new life, somjething to live .for- 
something to die for; something to 
look forward to. Yes Heaven or Hell 
is a plain reality. Exclusion of God 
would certamly take the light of life 
out of a soul and would leave it in 
darkness, with no hope of Heaven 
But to know Christ is to have Life, 
and to have it more abundantly 



"Be of good clioor; I htive overcome Itie 
world."— .lolin 1C:33. 

iinE of good cheer" — no need to (cir; 

Ib I have overcome the world. 
Thi5 victory Mine may now be thine, 
'Neath Flag of Love unfurled. 

"Be of good cheer," for 1 am near — 

A Conqueror in the fight. 
To lead you on till battle's won 

For freedom and the right. 

"Be of good cheer"; the sl<y will clear. 

And every stormy cloud 
You see to-day will flee away. 

And songs be heard aloud. 

"Be of good cheer"; the time is near 
VVhen wars shall be no more — 

The conflict past, and peace, at last, 
Shall reign from shore to shore, 

Albert E. Elliott. 



had done to others before I could 
find peace with God. The entrance 
to the Heavenly Kingdom was 
closed against me by an evil act of 
the past which required restitution. 

"In a boyish trading affair I had 
managed to make a profit out of my 
companions, whilst giving them to 
suppose that what I did was all in 
the way of a generous fellowship. 
As a testimonial of their gratitude 
they had given me a silver pencil 
case. Merely to have returned their 
gift would have been comparatively 
easy, but to confess the deception I 
had practised upon them was a 
humiliation to which for some days 
I could not bring myself. I remem- 
ber as if it were but yesterday, the 
spot in the corner of the room un- 
der the chapel, the hour, the resolu- 
tion to end the matter, the rising 
up and rushing forth, the finding of 
the young fellow I had chiefly 
wronged, the acknowledgment of 
my sin, the return of the pencil 
case — the instant rolling away from 
my heart of the guilty burden, the 
peace that came in its place, and 
the going forth to serve my God 
and my generation from that hour." 

William Booth stretched forth his 
hand in confession, and restitution, 
and found that he too was made 
whole. 

O Thou, whose every word is 
power, 
Great Master of the mighty 
sea, 
Grip Thou my will within 
Thine own. 
And rule Thou me. 

As Thou didst calm the winds 
and waves. 
That wrestled wild on Galilee, 
Rebuke the passions that would 
stay, 
And calm Thou me. 

The arm of man availeth not 
To snatch me from the fatefiil 
sea. 
Stretch forth Thy strong and 
willing hand. 
And save Thou me. 



A SINGING RELIGION 

THE Christian faith is singing 
faith, and its song of love and 
praise is the most comforting the 
soul has ever known. 




gEEK ye the Lord while He may be found 
call ye upon Him while He is near- 



Isaiah 55:6. 
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They Loved Crime 

But the Wild-Looking Lot Listened to God's Messengers 



rOR the last good hour or 
more, a drummer and two 
cornetists have been send- 
ing out a most elementary 
blowing and banging, under the 
huge banyan tree which over- 
sliadows the houses and peoples of 
the village of Gumtala. Here, too, 
arranged amidst its gnarled roots, 
a row of chairs draped with vari- 
colored shawls in designs of red 
and gold, wait for us (the Divis- 
ional Commander and Territorial 
Young People's Secretary). On ar- 
rival by a mad gallop of the tonga 
ponies through sun-baked dust, we 
made towards the chairs, but were 
asked to wait half an hour, or an 
hour, may be! So while we wait in 
the freshly clay-washed one-room 
Quarters of our village Officer, "a 
kindly and courageous widow 
woman, let me attempt a review of 
some of our village engagements 
during these past few days (writes 
W.D.P. in the Indian War Cry). 

Two things concern us when we 
approach a village — what is the 
spiritual condition of the people we 
are likely to meet, and what shall 
we say to them? 

Robbery is Sport 

Our first congregation more than 
taxed our powers to secure atten- 
tion. They were a wild looking 
crowd, specially the tall, darli- 
bearded men. We had been told that 
they just loved crime, even the well- 
-to-do amongst them looking upon 
highway robbery as a sport. A for- 
est, hard by the village and flanking 
the highway, seemed suggestive. 
Well, the spiritual ground is ours 
to plough, even when the soil 



appears all sand; and this we did, 
"telling the story simply" as to lit- 
tle children, and illustrating it with 
life-like pictures. 

What a contrast was our next en- 
gagement! Some 200 Salvationists — 
men and boys, women and girls — 
close seated together amidst the sun- 
mottled shade of a tree, sheltering 
as a cave. An earth -platform, built 
around its trunlc, raised the com- 
pany close up to its lowest branches. 
They were united in song and re- 
sponsive in attention, and there was 
little need to inquire as to the cul- 
tivation of this field. They received 
us gladly, listened to our messages, 
and being fruitful in good works, 
made us to know by their hospital- 
ity that we were highly esteemed 
for our work's sake. 

In many of thei villages about 
Amritsar, Mohammedanism is dorn- 
inant. The Muslims are land owners, 
smiths, builders, village artisans; so 
that we were not surprised to find 
ourselves confronted with a con- 
gregation distinctly divided in type 
of peoples and of faiths. It was corn- 
posed of our own company of Chris- 
tian farm workers, and a goodly 
company of the economically favor- 
ed followers of Mohammed. 

After encouraging and exhorting 
our own people, and gaining the at- 
tention of the general company by 
another display of our Scripture 
pictures, we set ourselves to open 
up the Scriptures to our Mohamme- 
dan listeners. Beginning at Abra- 
ham, we sought to show how tlie 
worship and sacrifices of the Taber- 
nacle and Temple were types of 
Christ as the Lamb of God. We told 
them that now He was at work ful- 



filling God's promise to Abraham — 
"In thee and in thy seed shall all 
the families of the earth be blessed." 
Argument there would have been 
had we been ready to enter upon it 
But we chose to let the message 
speak for itself, and sougtit to seal 
it with the ofl'er of the gift of a New 
Testament to the headman of the 
village. 

Colorful Picture 

I have often wished I were a swift 
color artist, for so many pictures 
flash before us, or are posed for a 
few brief minutes in our village In- 
dian campaigning. Here is just one; 

I am seated in a small room in a 
Punjabi village. The doorway 
frames a children's Dedication 
group. (Following our meeting a re- 
quest had come in — would the Mem- 
sahiba dedicate one or two children?) 
Women brightly clad, with their in- 
fants, are seated on the ground to 
the left; their men folk stand about 
them against a dun-colored com- 
pound wall. On a small raised part 
facing them (actually the outdoor 
kitchen) stands Lieut. - Commis- 
sioner Raj Kumari and the Territor- 
ial Young People's Secretary, the 
latter reading from our Salvation 
Army Book of Covenants the terms 
of dedication; above all floats the 
colorful Army Flag. At their feet 
rests a flat brass vessel containing 
lumps of crude sugar — it is some 
mother's thank-offering for the gift 
of a child. 

Suddenly the scene changes. A 
woman stands, the voice of the 
dedicating Offlcer challenges the 
parents, exhorting them to keep 
their little one from all harmful 
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Patients Under The Tree 



From The Army's Emery 
Hospital, Anand, Gujarat, India, 
where she is on the staff, Cap- 
tain Amy Parliament, a Cana- 
dian Officer nurse, writes in- 
terestingly. 
LAST Sunday evening we went 
to a village meeting (they 
called it a Mela). At a 
Mela you must always have 
a feast first, even if you have 
eaten at home, previously. There 
are always numerous courses, even 
in war-time, and each has a varying 
and doubtful flavor, but they are 
almost always very hot from chil- 
lies and peppers. Last Sunday was 
most unusual in that we also had 
ice cream, and very good it was, too! 
After the feast is over, usually 
about 10 p.m., they are ready to 
start the meeting. The "Hall" was 
made by stretching tablecloths, or 
any available pieces of cloth of 
suitable size, from one house-top to 
the next. Chairs were provided for 
the guests, but everyone else sat on 
the ground, packed in like sardines. 
It had the advantage that many 
more people were crowded into a 
given space, but has the disadvan- 
tage of adding considerably to the 
already too-much heat. 

We are still very busy in the 
hospital, and always building 



new wards, in spite of the war. At 
present it is a children's ward that 
is under construction. The difficulty 
seems to be that no matter how 
many wards are built, they are al- 
ways overflowing. 

When I first came to Anand I 
used to be greatly amused to read 
in the nurse's report, "The patient 
under the tree had a good night-" 
"The patient near the X-ray door 
was restless," and so on it would 
go. Now we have added several 
new wards, but there is always a 
patient under the tree, in the doc- 
tors' offices or near some door! 

Oificially Recognized 

The first year I was in Anand, 
our hospital was oflacially recogniz- 
ed by government as a training 
school for nurses. At the end of 
their first year of training they 
write a government examination, 
and then again at the end of three 
years they have their iinal govern- 
ment examination. We now have a 
senior class of nine students, an in- 
termediate class of eight, and our 
junior class has had fifteen students. 
This August will be the first time 
we have had senior students ready 
to go up for their final examination, 
and the excitement is beginning to 
rise. As well as the senior stu- 



dents, about twelve of the juniors 
seem to have advanced far enough 
to be allowed to write their junior 
test. For the last two years now 
we have sent up juniors, and so far 
they have done very well, but hav- 
ing the two lots 
this August, 
will double the 
excitement and 
preparation. 

To add to the 
general confu- 
sion, I have to 
take the senior 
examinait ion 
myself. We tried 
every way pos- 
sible to get my 
Canadian regis- 
tration through, 
but Bombay ab- 
solutely refuses 
to recognize any 
outside certifi- 
cates at all, eX- 
c e p t England. 
So I had to take 
the junior ex- 
amination b e- 
fore and now 
must face the 
senior, both written and oral. I do 
not mind so long as nay work for 
God is established. 




thmgs. Children cry, some of them 
lustily. "Where is the father?" calls 
the voice of the dedicating Officer, 
and a man shyly moves forward. 
Prayer, exhortation, response, and 
the crys of startled babies make one 
think of a busy auction scene 
rather than a dedication. But it is 
all in keeping, and we are not sur- 
prised when Raj. Kumari comes in 
laughing, declaring, "Sixteen dedi- 
cations! What' a job!" Atid then 
there is a recall, and on returning, 
the announcement, "Pour more — 
twenty in all." 

GRIEF of spirit touched us some- 
what in the next village. Tlie 
worship of exceptionally religious 
men who have died is a common 
practice in these parts, and when 
we learned that there were still a 
few families, and some fine young 
men amongst them, worshipping at 
such a shrine and that they were 
present in our meeting, we gave 
ourselves to show first the deaden- 
ing spirit of idolatry and so-called 
spirit worship, and then the life- 
giving freedom of faith in the Liv- 
ing Christ. 

In some districts, all the people of 
the class amongst whom we work 
have become either Adherents or 
Soldiers, so that 
the chief task 
is to improve 
the spiritual ex- 
perience of our 
people. 

And now 
since the cor- 
nets under the 
tree have 
ceased to sound 
and the leaders 
of the people 
have invited us 
to occupy the 
waiting chairs, 
we may begin 
our meeting in 
which by testi- 
mony, picture 
and story we 
hope to make 
known the Good 
News of which 
■ we are not 
merely not 
ashamed, but joyfully proud, for it 
is indeed the power of God unto 
Salvation to everyone that believeth. 



An Indian village woman 
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ternal Life 
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Lieut. - Colonel 
R. R. Hoggard 

The Second of a Four- 
part Scries of Timely 
Articles Concerning the 
Nature of Eternal Life 



Only through thf Christ cjf the 

Cruss may man pass fron\ 

de.itli unto life 



LAST week we learned that a 
niiriiele ia neeessary to trans- 
form ;) sinner into a Christian. 
We discussed the fact that [rood 
people may go to hell and bad 
people may go to Heaven. We saw 
aLso that genuine Christian experi- 
ence rests, not upon anything wa 
fan do, but upon what Christ has 
done. He has provided Eternal Life 
which is now offered as a gijt. 

This week let us consider how 
Eternal Life begins. We know that 
every other form of life, from an 
insect to an infant, commences 
with the miracle of birth. And be- 
cause life is a(j.s'Oluteli/ impossible 
without birth, leason leads us to 
the conclusion that Eternal Life, 
being spiritual in character, must 
find its beginnings in spiritual birth. 

The new birth is as profound a 
mystery as the wind that blows; 
but it is, nevertheless, an indisput- 
able fact! We may doubt it or deny 
it, but the tact is against us when 
we are against the fact! That, put 
in other terms, is what Christ said 
to Nicodemus in His great discourse 
on the beginnings of Eternal Life. 

When Nieodomus came to Jesus 
that night, the result wa.s much 
more than a friendly chat between 
two rabbis. As a matter of fact, 
sentence of death was pronounced 
upon an old dispensation, and the 
birth of a now dispensation was 
announced. Tlie issues involved in 
the conversation reach far beyond 
the immediate occasion and em- 
brace this modern age. 

Consider the.se two men as they 
,sal talking together two thou.sand 
years ago. By reason of his exalted 
I)osition as the Ma.ster of Israel (u 
title which Jesu.s acknowli'dgcd), 
Nicodenuis was the vei-y personi- 
fication of the Old Testament. He 
was the product of Mosiac Law. On 
the othei' hand, by reason of His 
loiohj position as the Eternal Son 
made flesh, Ciirist was the very 
personification of the New Testa- 
ment. He was, in His human form, 



HOW IT BEGINS 



the product of Divine grace. Thus, 
it is not too much to .say that, in 
the QLiietiKle of that selected gar- 
den, everything for v/hich the Old 
Testament stands came face to face 
with everything for which the New 
Testament stands. From the vant- 
age point afforded us by the pass- 
ing of the centuries, let us take a 
panoramic view of those two dis- 
pensation.s. 

In the Old Testament the New 
lies hidden, and in the New Testa- 
ment the Old lies open. Yet the 
basic principle of the one is the 
antithesis of the other. The Old 
Testament centres around Mount 
Sinai, symbolic of law. The Law 
(or Ten Commandments) was re- 
corded upon .'I'tonc, which Moses 
broke in anger. But the New Testa- 
ment centres around Mount Cal- 
vary, symbolic of yruce. There, 
grace was revealed, not upon .stone, 
hut upon a human heai't, the heart 
of Incarnate Deity which was 
broken, not in anger, but in love. 

Further, on Mount Sinai Mun 
(in the person of Moses) went up 
to talk with God; and when he re- 
turned, his face was radiant with 
celestial glory. On Mount Calvary, 
God (in the person of His Son) 
came down to talk with Man, but 
His face was marred, and He was 
wounded in hands and feet and 
side. Indeed, the only things in 
Heaven made by man are the five 
bleeding wounds which the Eternal 
Son bears in His body. 

Law and Failure 

Now let us stand for a moment 
on Mount Sinai and look across the 
Old Testament. We find that man 
under law is a failure, Satan is 
victorious, the curse is pronounced, 
the gates of Paradise are closed. 
Man makes promises and breaks 
them, God is depicted as a terrible 
Lord demanding the removal of 
shoes from the feet. Man looks 
forward to a deliverer, and the in- 



;;piied reeoiil closes with a t)!rc(if 

1)/ (1 C11?-.S'C. 

Nov.- let us look across the New 
Testament from Mount Calvary! 
The whole scene is changed! Man, 
under grace, is more than a cou- 
cjueror. Satan is defeated. The curse 
is removed. The gates of Paradise 
are opened. God makes promises 
and keeps them. He is depicted as 
a loving Father requesting shoes for 
the feet. Man looks back upon de- 
liverance accomplished, and the in- 
spiri'd record closes with the provi- 
i.'-r o/ yi-fice. 

If these are the facts — and we 
have touched a mere fraction of the 
available evidence— it must surely 
be (jbvious that the Cross accom- 
plished for Man what Man cannot 
aciiieve for himself. If Man can 
save himself, then the Cross was a 
needless tragedy and every claim of 
Clu-ist a hideous mockery. But be- 
cause Christ is overwhelmingly 
vindicated by the proved fact of the 
Resurrection, it follows without 
question that only by receiving that 
which the Cross provides, and in 
no other way, can any man be 
saved. That is why Christ insisted 
to Nieodomus that if man is to 
enter the Kingdom of the Spirit, 
he mu.'it be born from above. 

At night all nature is dominated 
by the law of darkness; but with 
the dawn the law of light is intro- 
duced, and the one law triumphs 
over the other. In like manner, 
when the glorious light of the Gos- 
pel dawns upon our hearts, the 
darkness ??m.s-t disappear! That light 
is Christ! That Light is life! Re- 
ceive Christ, and the law of life 
will triumph over the law of death 
which is inherent in our nature. 
Then are we born again.' 

How does the new birth become 
actual? The conversation betv/een 
Nicodemus and Jesus provides the 
answer. First we learn that an in- 
tellectual approach to Christ ends 
in bewilderment. That was the 
mistake which Nicodemus made. 
He opened the conversation with 
the words "Rabbi, we know!" He 
spoke in terms of absolute confi- 
dence! But what were his final 
words? "How cn7i these things be'" 
, 1^ }^^? . language of one who is 
baffled. His splendid mind had fail- 
ed to comprehend the simplest 
spiritual verities. We are not born 
acjain by thinking things out with 
the mind, but by letting Christ into 
the heart! 



That is why Jesus urged Nico- 
demus to be born of water. Nico- 
demus knew what He meant! At 
that time, John the Baptist was 
preaching repentance; the whole 
nation was stirred; every day mul- 
titudes confessed their sins and 
were baptized in the waters of the 
Jordan. Jesus was inviting Nico- 
demus to confess that he was a 
sinner. 

Then, as though to a little child, 
Jesus explained to the learned 
master of Israel how simply a re- 
pentant heart may become the re- 
cipient of Divine grace. He remind- 
ed Nicodemus of an outstanding 
event in the history of the nation. 
The Israelites had transgressed the 
law, and in judgment they were 
bitten by poisonous snakes. Then 
the people repented; and in re- 
sponse to their plea for mercy, God 
commanded Moses to set a brazen 
serpent upon a pole, and it came to 
pass that "if a serpent had bitten 
any man, when he beheld the ser- 
pent of brass, he lived." A look in 
faith made the difference, between 
life and death. Even so, said Jesus 
to Nicodemus, vnust the Son of Man 
be lifted up. 

Altar and Judgment Seat 

The Cross is ever the Divine 
altar, but it is also the Divine judg- 
ment seat. It is the norm by which 
we may measure ourselves. If we 
find it to be a stumbling-block, if 
we think it foolishness, we may be 
sure that we are still under the 
law. But if we have learned to 
glory in the Cross, if it has become 
to us the wisdom and power of 
God, then we have passed from 
death unto life. 

Before they parted that night 
Jesus told Nicodemus the secret of 
the Cross. Back of it is love beyond 
measure. "For God so loved the 
world," that 
He gave His only begotten Son; 

that is the length of His love. 
That whosoever believeth in Him; 
Should not perish; that is the depth 

of His love. 
But have everlasting life; that is 

the height of His love. 

Herein is the whole Gospel. Look 
at it once more: 
". . .. He gave His only begotten 

Son that whosoever believeth in 

Him should not perish, but have 

everlasting life." 

(To be contnued) 
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f<TN all their afP.iciion 
■I he was afflicted, and 
the angel of His pres- 
ence saved them; in his 
love and in his pity he 
redeemed them; and he 
bare them, and carried 
them all the d-ivs of 
old."— Isaiah 63:9.' 
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©US TM^BITlOMi 

By MAJOR CHAS. R. SANDERSON 

Chief Librarian, Toronto Public Libraries 

6.— QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 

D-DAY 

H-HOUR, D-Day, IVI-IVIonth, are terms for time set in advance for the opening 
of a military operation. By using these terms all the details for the operation 
can be planned in advance. Various preparations can be made for the actual 
attack long before the definite day and hour have been set or announced. 

So far as can be ascertained the terms were first used in Field Order No. 8 of 
the First Army, American Expeditionary Force, issued September 7, 1918. The order 
read: "The First Army will attack at H-Hour on D-Day with the object of forcing 
the evacuation of the St. IVIihiel salient." 

» * « 

WHY JEEP? 

Everybody knows what a Jeep is, but no one seems to know how it got its name. 
The London "Times" editorialized recently: "What a British government office would 
have called a 'utility car' the United States Army has named a 'Jeep' simply 
because it looks like a Jeep, and behaves like a Jeep. Shortly afterwards a reader 
of the "Times" wrote in that this did not tally with what several of our American 
friends stationed there say. This individual vehicle was officially called "a General 
Purpose Vehicle" or G.P. for short, and this soon turned into "Jeep.'' An English 
dictionary defines Jeep as "The American and Canadian counterpart of our Doodle- 
bug, used by the British for mobile warfare." 

"Jeep" was only one of the names familiarly given "the l/a-ton 4x4, command- 
reconnaissance oar." It has also been called "midget," "kiddie car," "blitzbuggy," 
"bantam." But these names are heard much less frequently now. "Jeep" used also 
*o be applied to other vehicles, too. The Link Trainer was known in some places 
as a Jeep. An auto-gyro is still sometimes called "a Jumping Jeep." In the United 
States Jeep Is sometimes used to mean a new recruit. Jeep hats, or Jeep coats, or 
Jeep any kind of clothing, is an ill-fitting garment that no soldier wears if he can get 
rid of it. But more and more "Jeep" has come to mean the "general purpose car." 

» * * 

WHAT IS A SIKH? 



A Sikh is a native of the province of the Punjab in India. The word Sikha means 
disciples, and Sikhs are descendants of the disciples of a religious leader who flour- 
ished in India about the time Martin Luther did in Europe. In modern, as in early 
times, they have been a highly disciplined body of people. Members of many differ- 
ent Hindu tribes of the Punjab become Sikhs. They are of different racial origins, 
have different types of physique and various hereditary occupations. In becoming 
converts of Sikhism they embrace a faith demanding some simplicity and rigor of life 
from its adherents. A great many Sikhs Join the Indian Army, and Sikh units have 
become famous for their skilled and brilliant fighting. They took a conspicuous part 
among British troops in restoring order during the Indian Mutiny in 1857. Battalions 
of Sikhs served in France during World War 1, also in Egypt, Mesopotamia and 
Palestine. 

During an Indian border war in 1923 companies of Sikhs and their equipment were 
sent by airplane to the scene of action, arriving within one hour, whereas the march 
would have taken a week. These are said to be the first large body of British troops 
flown to a fighting front. 

(Courtesy The Bullet, Caini) Borden) 



MEDICINE'S LATEST WONDER 




Two tubes of penicillin (thn wonder 
in the early processes of manufactu 
first time during an exhibition 



wound-healing, infection-killing drug) 
re, being shown to thai public fop the 
held recently in London, England 



THE MIGHTY MOSQUITO VICTORY GARDEN 




MANY of the Mosquitoes which 
are doing such wonderful work 
for the Allies are built in Canadian 
factories and flown in stages by way 
of Greenland or Iceland to Britain. 

Recently, however, the first de- 
liveries v/ere made by direct flight 
from North America to Britain, and 
the faster of two Mosquitoes made a 
record journey from Labrador, 2,200 
miles, in six hours and 46 minutes. 

The time from coast to coast was 
only five hours 40 minutes, and the 
flying time for the whole trip from 
Montreal, 3,100 miles, was a little 
inore than ten hours. 



DO YOU KNOW 

THAT the nightingale sings near- 
ly as much by day as it does by 
night? It is the cock that sings. 

That galvanized iron is not gal- 
vanized at all? The iron has simply 
been dipped into molten zinc. 

That small flies are not young 
ones that will grow up? Whatever 
size they emerge from the pupa 
they will remain for life. 

That clothes-moths do not eat 
clothes? The damage is done by 
maggots from the eggs. 



SHRIMP SPECIALISTS 

OR thirtjf years Ben Sutherland has been 
taking his boat out in the Thames Estu- 
ary daily to catch shrimps, and he is one 
of the best known figures in Gravesend. 
Here he is seen putting boiled shrimps into 
the cooling trays, assisted by his two sons. 



WARTIME gardens in Canada 
produced approximately 
115,600,000 pounds of vegetables in 
1943 in urban centres with a popu- 
lation of 1,000 or more. The esti- 
mated total number of such gardens 
was 209,200, and the production per 
garden about 550 pounds. 

It has also been estimated that 
one urban household in every seven 
had a wartime garden in 1943. 

Of the total volume of vegetables 
produced, about 37 per cent, was 
potatoes, 14 per cent, tomatoes, .10 
per cent, carrots, 6 per cent, beets, 
4 per cent, cabbage, 4 per cent, 
beans, and 3 per cent, each of on- 
ions, cucumbers, rhubarb and tur- 
nips. Peas and sweet corn rep- 
resented 2 per cent., and all other 
crops 1 per cent, or less of the total 
quantity produced. 



THE OLDEST EDITOR 

THE oldest editor in _ the world 
has just retired; he is 88. He is 
Mr. Harry Edwin Piatt, who has 
edited the Braille Musical Maga- 
zine since its inception, more than 
34 years ago, for the National In- 
stitute for the Blind. Among blind 
musicians he is held in grateful es- 
teem for his pioneer work in Braille 
music notation. 

While still in his teens and a 
student at the Birmingham Royal 
Institution for the Blind, Mr. Piatt 
was organist at St, Saviour's 
Church, Hockley. Later he became 
head music master at his old school, 
and was for 30 years organist at 
Erdington Church. 
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AN iNSPIRING WEEKLY ISSAGE FROM IHE ARMY'S 
iERNAlNAL LEAOEH ^ J 
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STUDY BY THE LAKESIDE 



Second Youth Fellowship 
Brings Blessing and Profit 




IN mie of its popukir editorial features Tlw 'riinua of Loiulou lasi week 
stated that; "There never was a little l>oy yet wlio did not long in 
every fibre of his being to inareh to musie, thouf'h in a more peaeeful 
atre he never dreamed that it would be his lot to do so." 
With all iris erudition and experience, the writer must have overlooked 
the thousands of little bays who have enjoyed, and still enjoy, the thrill 
every week-end and sonuHinies in the week, of inarcliing with The Salva- 
tion Army Band. 

There must be tens of thousands of grown men in the world whose 
earliest tneniories are eolored with the joy of the breathless moment when, 
at tlie sliort "peep" of the Bandmaster's whistle, the drummer's arm went 
up and five — or did it not use to be three? — sharp beats on the drum 
heralded that first loud crash of the music which turned .street and market- 
place into a magic thoroughfare. 

I sometimes think that, apart from the multitudes fur whom The Ai'rny 
Band has been God's escort into a new life, and the other multitudes who 
have found encouragement along the Christian way in the stirring ;nusic, 
the pageantry and color introduced into sleepy streets and the joy given 
to hosts of little children by Salvationist-niuaicians must have had some 
good etfict upon the people during the past sixty years. 

For it is sixty years — sixty years this month — since our Fourider 
established the Music Editorial Department at International Headquarters 
to cater to the groups of musicians who were following in the footsteps 
of the Fry family. 

We shall never estimate all that we owe to the first head of that 
Department, Lieut. -Colunel Richard Slater, one of the most remarkable 
of men to sei\'e in our ranks at any time; nor to those who worked with 
him to establish the mighty tradition of Salvation Army music. 

'INDEFINITELY POSTI'ONED ' 



S an indication of the de- 
sire to progress in the 



Astudv of the Word of God, 
an earnest group of young 
p.'opU' .spent a profitable week at 
The Armv's Camp situated at Jack- 
son's Point, on beautiful Lake 
Simeoe, under the directorship of 
Brigadier A. Keith. . 

The Fellowship period was ofnci- 
allv opened on Tuesday evening, 
August 29, with a meeting conducted 
by the Field Secretary, Colonel F. C. 
Ham, who urged the necessity for 
wholehearted service to God. 

Each day commenced with the 
Flag-raising service and prayer 
offered on behalf of the distressed 
peoples in lands ravaged by war. 
During the Devotional period held 
each morning in the Camp Audito- 
rium a Bible passage was read and 
also a message given by various 
young people. 

The morning Bible Study Class, 
conducted by Adjutant W. Lesher, 
dealt exhaustively with the Book of 
Genesis. The reality of sin and 
the great fact of Redemption were 
plainly and forcibly impressed up- 
on the minds and hearts of all mem- 
bers of the group. Adjutant L. 
Pindred gave his hearers a com- 
prehensive study of the life of Paul, 
in the afternoon class. 

Time was spent in the develop- 
ment of talent, some of which pos- 
sibly had not previously been dis- 
covered. Under the direction of Mrs. 



HAD this been a year of peace we would have had in London a Music 
Jubilee worthy of the international event, with past and present ade- 
quately represented and the future confidently forecast. Salvationist.! 
round the world would have listened in and I am sure the celestial musi- 
cians would have joined us, for our fanfares mean conquests of peace and 
our liarinonies are the refleeti'^in of the concords created in the souls nl 
men. 

Like many other things, however, a great outward celebra'.ion has 
been "indefinitely postponed." The Music Editorial Department in its 
offices at Judd Street, near King's Cross Station, is called upon to celebrate 
sixty years of service to the harsh, menacing voice of flying bombs roaring 
overhead. 

I do not, however, loolc upon the occasion as entirely lost, for in place 
of the grand music from hundreds of well-staffed Salvation Arn\y Bands 
there is rising the music of less musicianly but equally effective groups 
placed where, at this time, God would surely have them to be. 

Think, for instance, of all that is behind this letter from a young Sal- 
vation Army Officer on Red Shield Work in Italy: 

When I get away from the Canteen down at the docks I go to a room 
above a theatre, use of which I have obtained and where we have some 
grand times, a meeting or Band practice, every night. The Band' has 
fuifllled one engagement at a large military hospital, where it was giand 
to see lads from South Africa, New Zealand, Britain and India, with nurs- 
ing sisters gathered round while we played "Second Series" (God bless the 
donors of those books!) and hymn-tunes, On the windowsills, verandahs 
and even the roof were the lads in blue. Our next venture is open-air 
meetings, for which permission has been obtained. We are "getting our 
lips in" to do the real Army. 

WHISTLING WITNESS 

THAT kind of thing is going on in many places where the troops are 
serving. Concertinas are part of the equipment of the Mobile Can- 
teens which have gone to Normandy. They will put our special type of 
music into many an orchard and roadside meeting. I think of the c;-n- 
certinas which have played on the decks and in the holds of transports 
ploughing many soas, of the solitary cornets heard in the desert and on the 
ice-bound shore, of The Army's Band music heard now in Egypt, Syria 
and North Africa, of the marching of Salvationist-servicemen in India, 
East, South and West Africa and elsewhere. 

I think of the "whistling witness" given by men in a score of lands. 
By whistling the Band music they played in their Corps at home they 
found each other. 

A few bars of "Star Lake," or "Montreal Citadel," or "Lover of the 
Lord," carried on the breeze, and other ears are alert. That's The Ai'my 
somewhere. 

These things are the best Icind of substitutes for a Royal Albert Hall 




THERE'S MUCH IN UHLE 

Succinct Paragraphs That 
Provoke Thought 

He who forgets self in the service 
of others will be abundantly re- 
warded. 

* Hi * 

A service that's shared is but 

half a trouble, 
But a joy that's shared is a joy 

that's double. 

• * * 

I believe that God is in me as the 
sun is in the color and fragrance of 
a flower— the Light in my darkness 
— the Voice in my silence. 

Helen Keller. 



Camp at Jackson's Point 
to Young Truth-Seekers 

Major R. Gage, a splendid progid,n 
was presented indicating that the 
members of the Elocution Class had 
benefitted much from the lessons 
given. The Public Speaking Class, 
conducted by Mrs. Brigadier A. 
Keith, helped the young people to 
display their accomplishments on 
another evening, whilst a display of 
the handicrafts made by the class, 
under the direction of Majors P. 
Alder and G. Bloss, gave evidence 



SPECIAL CONGRESS VISITOR 

Medical Missionary Leader to 
Participate in Aiiniiali Gather- 
ings in Toronto 

IN connection with the Annual 
Congress Gatherings to be held 
in Toronto from Saturday, Octo- 
ber 21, to Wednesday, October 25, a 
preliminary announcement of which 
was given in a previous issue of 
The War Cry, it is announced that 
one of The Army's Medical Mis- 
sionary leaders, Lieut. -Colonel Wm. 
Noble, M.D., F.I.C.S., Kaisar-i- 
Hind, will be a special and accept- 
able visitor. The Colonel, who has 
given notable service in India, is 
now furloughing in the United 
States. Further announcements of 
speciai interest will appear in forth- 
coming issues of Tlie War Cry. 

The Massey Hall has been engaged 
for the public meetings over the 
Congress week-end, these including 
a great Citizens' Rally on Sunday 
afternoon. Other gatherings «)clude 
a Salvation meeting on Monday 
night in Cooke's Church, and an 
afternoon Women's meeting in the 
Temple. Officers' Councils, Tuesday 
and Wednesday, will be held in 
Cooke's Church. 

The Territorial Commander, 
Commissioner B. Orames, will be 
in charge of all meetings. Pray that 
God will abundantly pour out His 
Spirit upon this and other Con- 
gresses to be held in the Territory. 

(See also page 12) 

that many young folk had been 
busily occupied with their hands. 

But all the time was not spent in 
study. The physical well-being of 
the students had been carefully 
planned, and many forms of re- 
creation were eagerly indulged in. 

Each evening concluded with a 
Camp-flre gathering held in the in- 
side "grove," this being the spa- 
cious auditorium tastefully and 
suitably arranged to take on the 
appearance of the great out-of- 
doors. After a sing-song and a 
message given by a member of 
the staff, the evening was brought 
to a close with the singing of 
"Taps." 

The public was invited to the 
inspiring service held in the grove 
on Sunday morning, conducted by 
the Territorial Commander, Com- 
missioner B. Orames, and a meet- 
ing for the members of the Fellow- 
ship Camp, also led by the Com- 
missioner, took place in the after- 
noon. These gatlierings, and th'; 
messages and counsel given by the 
Territorial Commander, were great- 
ly appreciated by all. 

Major Clinton Eacott, the speaker 
at the final Vesper service, stirred 
his hearers' hearts by relating 
missionary experiences in China, 



*For7nL'd o/ Servicemen-SalvatianLits with the instruments provided 
by London War Cry readers. 



Jubilee program or a jubilee march of front-rank Bands, for our music 
IS all for the battle-line rather than the base 
11 It ^^^ to-day many thousands of trained players in The Anny 

all over the world, every one of whom is a teetotaler and non-smoker, 
stated the editor of the London Christian World commenting on our Music 
Department jubilee. "Some of The Salvation Army Bands are up to the 
best concert standards; others have humbler capacities and ambitions. Ah 
represent a very beautiful thing— the consecration of musical gifts to the 
glory of God and the saving of souls." 

For that "very beautiful thing" we give God all the praise as we march 
on toward the Music Centenary, calling men and women to remenibe^ 
that the love of God is reaching out toward them and, I trust, reminding 
His people of all denominations that they are part of the Church militant. 
caUed to display the spirit and zeal of a conquering army. 
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THE WAR CRY 



WHERE WILLIAM BOOTH WAS BORN 

Numbers Are Born Again During Stirring Gatlierings Conducted By 
the General and Mrs, Carpenter 

(By Cable) 

THE General and Mrs. Carpenter recently conducted "Davs With God" 
at Blackpool Citadel and in the Durham Town Hall with a total of 
thirty-two seejcers. Commissioner Frank Barrett assisted. A Sunday 
spent at three country Corp.s within seventy miles of London yielded 
nine surrenders for Christ and much encouraged loyal Salvationists. The 
General also led Council Sessions for four hundred voung people in the 
Founder's City of Nottingham. Thirty-seven seekers' included seventeen 
Candidates for Officership. 

Mrs. Carpenter, when conducting a Home League Sunday at Bedford, 
reminded her audience that John Bunyan was converted through hearing 
godly women's conversation. There were four .seekers. 

The Chief of the Staff and Mrs. Commissioner Baugh led a Spiritual 
Day at the International Training College. Fifty Officers were also present, 
and speakers included Mrs, Lieut.-Commissioner W. Pennick, and Lieut - 
Colonel and Mrs. Estill. 

Mobile Canteens are busy in "Southern England" and Normandy, 
where American, British and Canadian Officers are ministering to tlie 
troops. — S. Carvosso Gauntlett, Colonel. 



NOTABLE CAREERS 

Broadcast Over Canada's National Network 



HONORING The Army Founder, 
General William Booth, on the 
occasion of the centenary of his con- 
version celebrated this year, the 
Canadian Broadcasting Commission 
on Sunday, September 10, from 7 
to 7.30 p.m. (E.D.T.), has under- 
taken to broadcast over its national 
network a presentation of highlights 
in the Founder's career. 

On the following Sunday, Sep- 
tember 17, at the same time, a 
thrilling story based on the life and 
service of Lieut. -Colonel (Dr.) Har- 



ry Andrews, V.C, M.B.E.. I.N.S. 
known as "the little Doctor V.C," 
will be presented. Colonel Andrews 
was the pioneer of The Army's 
Medical Missionary work, now in 
operation in many lands. 

Mr. Earle Grey, the well-known 
producer, has written the script 
with a fine understanding of The 
Army's spirit and purpose. Needless 
to add, these broadcasts will be of 
9utstanding interest and a source of 
inspiration to all listeners across the 
Dominion. 




DAY OF HUMBLE PRAYER 

Citizens of Empire Unite in Supplication 



[''rr-n)iiiift lOioto 

TYPICAL OF THE MOTHERS AND CHILDREN who benefitted by a health-restoring 

period at The Army's Fresh-Air Camp, Lake Winnipeg, during the summer, is this 

aroup caught by a visiting newspaper cameraman. As at other Camps in the Territory, 

a large number of needy guests were accommodated 



WORTH FROM WASTE 

Mayor J. W. Fry Opens Excelsior-making Plant 



at Edmonton 



IN response to the call of His 
Majesty King George, countless 
multitudes oi Empire citizens 
bowed in prayer on Labor Sunday, 
September 3. The occasion was the 
fifth anniversary of the beginning of 
the present global conflict and fer- 
vent petitions ascended from homes 
and places of worship on behalf of 
the Allied forces successfully strug- 
gling for the freedom of oppressed 
peoples. 

Termed "A Day of Humble 
Prayer," the event, as were the 
many similar occasions preceding it, 
was widely announced, and a num- 
ber of leading departmental stores 
gave commendable prominence to 
the theme in their newspaper ad- 
vertisements. Linked up with Labor 
Day, the duty and privilege of 
prayer were enjoined upon all who 
toil. 

Special periods of supplicating 
prayer were held in Salvation Army 
Halls and Citadels throughout the 
Territory, blessing being brought 
to the individuals and congregations 
alike in great measure. 

At the present-rapid rate of pro- 
gress, the liberating forces before 
long will doubtless have freed large 
areas of occupied Europe and, com- 
plete freedom of worship made a 
happy fact once more. Christian 
people everywhere will pray earn- 
estly that Christian institutions 
may be quickly re-established and 
God's Spirit afforded an abundant 
opportunity of working in countless 
hearts and homes. 

An appropriate message for the 
nations from God's Word at this 
time would seem to be: "Therefore 
turn thou to thy God: keep mercy 
and judgment, and wait thou on thy 
God continually" (Rosea 12:12). 

A printed prayer that has gained 
acceptance reads as follows: 

"Send Thy light into our darlc- 
ness, and guide the nations as 
one family into the ways of 
peace. 

"Take away all prejudices, 
hatred and fear. 

"Give grace to all who serve 
and suffer because of war. 
"Strengthen in us day by day 



the will to understand one an- 
other, and forgive us our tres- 
passes, as we forgive them that 
trespass against us. 

"To those who by their coun- 
sels lead the people of the earth, 
grant a rigJit judgment, that so 
through them and us Thy will 
be done. 

"Grant that all men every- 
where may recognize their need 
of God and turn to Him. Fill our 
hearts and theirs with the spirit 
of our Lord Jesus Christ." 

"Through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen." 



A WAR-TIME effort which will 
become a post-war project in 
Edmonton, the Capital of 
Alberta, had its beginning on a re- 
cent Thursday afternoon, when an 
excelsior-making plant was officially 
opened by Mayor John W. Fry in 
tlie presence of business men. citi- 
zens and Salvationists. 

Anxious to Co-operate 

His Worship in his address told 
the gathering that The Army was 
doing excellent work in the city and 
recalled what the Organization had 
done for the people of Edmonton in 
times of depression. The city, he 
said, was grateful to The Army and 
was willing and anxious to co-op- 
erate with it. He offered his good 
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— In The Army World 
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INTERNMENT EXPERIENCES 

COLONEL MAHY BOOTH, grand- 
daughter of the Founder, for 
three years interned in Germany, 
recently related her experiences at 
a crowded gathering in the Corn Ex- 
change, Maidstone, Kent, presided 
over by Miss Beatrix Batten, O.B.E,, 
supported by other leading citizens. 



THE UNFAILING FRIEND 

A YOUNG Naval rating from 
Scotland thrilled servicemen in 
a Nairobi, Kenya, meeting when 
he stood up to testify — "Five weeks 
ago I came into this Hall a sinner, 
and I found Jesus Christ. I am 
moving on, but now I have a Friend 
who will always stand by me." 

LIONS IN AFRICA 

NAIROBI occasionally retains its 
reputation for being the Capital 
of Eastern Africa by providing, be- 
sides its up-to-date transport s.ys- 
tem, and utility services of a mod- 
ern city, a real darkest-Africa 
thrill, states the Nairobi War Cry. 
A pride ol seventeen lions have 



taken up their abode within two 
miles of the centre of the city, and 
one recently attacked an Askari 
(African soldier) who only escaped 
by throwing his great coat at the 
lioness, and while she tore it to 
shreds, a motorist picked up the 
running soldier. 

WHITE-WINGED MESSENGER 

IN addition to 1,000 copies of the 
•Sauti Ya Vita (East African War 
Cry), which Army Welfare send to 
Askaris of the East Africa Com- 
mand, Middle Ea&t Welfare are also 
anxious for a supply to reach East 
African men in the Middle East, 
and have placed an order for 300 
copies monthly. 



ENROLLED IN PRISON 



Vv'ishes to The Army representatives 
present, including Brigadier Rufus 
Raymer, Divisional Commander for 
Alberta, and Major Richard Shaw, 
Superintendent of the Men's Hostel 
and Industrial Store. The latter 
Officer, responding with a brief ad- 
dress, warmly thanked the Mayor 
for his services. 

Housed in a newly-erected fire- 
proof building of concrete, the large 
paper-shredding machines will turn 
waste paper products into filler for 
packing cases, packing houses and 
machine parts, as well as a host of 
other and varied uses. 

Can Handle Two Tons Daily 

The machine resembles a grain 
thresher, with a long shute for the 
proces.sed paper to leave the 
machine and drop into a large pile, 
The shreds are handled with a 
pitchfork when being transferred to 
the baler, which presses the waste 
paper into bundles of about 180 
pounds. Waste rags, when being 
pressed, can be made into bundles 
of approximately 400 pounds. The 
plant can handle about two tons of 
paper through the shredder daily. 

The creation of the plant adds an- 
other institution to the long list of 
Salvation Army projects in the city, 
and in the newest venture, seven 
full-time employees will be needed 
to operate the plant, manage collec- 
tion of waste materials, and oper- 
ate the shredder and power baler. 

One of Many Activities 

The new plant, of course, is only 
one unit of the Men's Social Service 
Institution, many other branches be- 
ing in constant action. 



QUICKLY FOUND 



THE latest 
Citadel Bulletin 



w 



HEN the Territorial Comman- 



Prison, Nairobi, he accepted as Sol- 
diers, Recruits and Converts of The 
Salvation Army, long-;jentence pris- 
oners, amongst whom were eight 
men who were serving life sent- 
ences for murder. Over 180 prison- 
ers witnessed the enrolment. 



issue of the Victoria 
contains the 
following items: 

"By the help of a recent 'We Miss 
You' column of The War Cry, a 
missing relative was discovered 
right here in Victoria last week. 
Read The War Cry, You may be 
wanted!" 

"The Gate Scene on the cover of 
the July 15 War Cry is being 
copied to grace a home in the 
vicinity of the city." 
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Bible Crossword Puzzle I 
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NO. 31 

"Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion; shout, daughter of 
JeriiBalem: behold, thy King conieth unto thee-" — Zech- 9:9. 



HORIZONTAL 
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it .shall he light" 
I'J ■■hid In three measure.^ 

of . . ." 
il l.H.sue; his (anag.) 
22 "I-'or mine eyes have 

seen thy . . ." 
2G Common gazelle of 

Central Asia 
21 Animal; a kind of ill 

aeroija 
■J'J Salt 
;il "but with the ... is 

wi.sdoni" 
:n City; animal 
:i5 ".My God" Mark 1D:34' 
;n An Asherlte. 1 Chrou. 

7:3'1 
:iS ..\.nothor Asherlte; the 

Altar 

39 ". . . he shall bear the 
glory" 

40 ■■a man . , . upon a 
red horse" 

43 God In Hebrew names 

44 "things that ye shall 

4C city of .ludah; nulled 
(anag.) 

45 "sit and rule . . . his 
throne" 

50 "are they, which in 
. . . honest and good 
heart" 

T)! "And Jesus, when he 
had found a younf,' 
.... sat thereon" 

52 ". . . not vain repe- 
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titions" 
r,3 "I win take away the 

stony . . ." 
Our Text from Zecliarlah 

is 9, 10, U, 1«, ". 22. 

31, 33, 40, 48, DO, and 

Gl combinefl 

VERT ICAL 

2 Young hog 

3 Bird 

4 "the iron, the 

and the lead" 

a "The Lord . . . my 

God" 
Town of Switzerland 
7 Hindu month 
3 ScafColdlng 

11 Javanese 

12 The prophet who said, 
behold, thy Kin is 
eonieth unto thee" 

14 City coupled with 
Sodom and Gomorrah, 
Gen. 10:ia 

ID Ancestor of Christ; re- 
versed, an exclam;i- 
tlon 

17 Possess (ref. sp.) 

18 "exalt him that is low, 



D.nd . . . him that is 
high" 
20 The wall was finished 
in tliLs month. Neh, 
(1;1G 

22 Fashionable reception 

23 Derived from toluene^ 
I lied -not (anag.) 

24 Less than tiny 
2B On account of 

25 "Let thine . . . now 
bo attentive" 

30 Imaginary lower form 
of man; a Sulla (anatj) 

32 "all that handle the 

33 African weaver bird 

3G Grandfather of llie 
prophet Zecliariah 
Zech. 1:1 

38 Terrified (ref. sp.) 

41 Independence lieague 

42 ''The great day of the 
Lord is . . ." 

45 "Lod, and . . . , the 
valley of craftsmen" 
Neh. 11:35 

47 Canadian province 

49 Hebrew letter 



FROM 40 Irwin Avenue, Toronto, 
we have reeently shipped to 
Brigadier E. Green, Divisional 
Commander. 320 quilts and 1,000 
miscellaneous garments for those 
who have suffered as a result of the 
recent devastating fire in New 
Brunswiclc. Ever since the inception 
of the R.S.W.A,, the New Brunswick 
people have shown their love and 
devotion to our war effort, and have 
co-operated nobly, sending thou- 
sand.s of garments from time to 
time. Many of our faithful workers 
live in and around afflicted districts, 
and we do hope our contributions 

will be of benefit to them now. 

» * • 

In a recent letter Mrs. General Car- 
penter makes mention of the made- 
over display which was held in 
Toronto last year, after which the 
garments were sent to the Com- 
forts Department in London for 
distribution. Mrs Carpenter says in 
part: "The consignments of these 
you have sent us have been a great 
pleasure. I have had them exhibit- 
ed in eonneetion with 'The British 
Government's Make Do and Mend 
Scheme.' Your garments have given 
much pleasure, and have inspired 
our people in England to emulate 
your good works, and, indeed, to 
go_ 'One Better.' 

"I do once again thank you and 
the women of Canada for the very 
blessed work which has developed 
during the past — now almost five 
years of war." 

* » * 

Among the many friends and 
comrades whom we were pleased 
to meet at Fenelon Falls, Ont., over 
a recent week-end was our good 
friend, Brigadier G. Hollande, who 
is now retired from active service, 
but who is our very enthusiastic 
R.S. president. Mrs. Major Higdon 
(R) organized the work in Fenelon 
Falls, and for some time carried on 
a splendid program. The present 
president, always looking after thf- 
interests of the R.S.W.A., called on 
Alderman L. Saunders, the Chief 
Secretary and other visitors pres- 
ent, to give their dollar towards 
the work. 

This enterprising president col- 
lected $98.00 on her birthday. On a 
recent Saturday a "Mile of Pen- 
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nies" was the order of the day. Mrs. 
Major Millar and others assisted 
the Brigadier in one or two outly- 
ing districts, as well as in the town 
of Fenelon Falls. 

* * * 

In the passing of Major M. 
Dodge, of Ottawa, into the Great 
Beyond, we have lost a faithful 
and efficient worker. In Ottawa the 
Major was in charge of our Rescue 
Work. Since the beginning of the 
R.S.W.A., nearly five years ago, the 
Major used her influence among 
her many friends, and a great num- 
ber of the distressed in Britain 
have been blessed and comforted by 
her efforts. Mrs. Winters, who has 
also been closely associated with 
the Grace Hospital in Ottawa, also 
has been an ardent worker. We 
can only hope that our good friends 
will go on with this work that the 
Major loved so well. 

• * » 

While in Cobourg, Ont., it was 
my pleasure to meet our former 
R.S.W.A. president, Mrs. Rollins, 
who has had to relinquish her 
duties on account of ill-health. Mrs. 
Rollins has given two sons to the 
war, and for nearly five years has 
been finding comfort anci rest in 
action. We regret to learn that her 
younger son has had to make the 
supreme sacrifice. 

The Cobourg Sunbeam-Brownies 
are doing well in connection with 
the war work. I was interested in 
receiving the following report, 
which shows a splendid record 
under the leadership of Mrs. Cowin: 

Brownies enrolled, 12; Brownies 
transferred, 13; Golden Bars, 3; 
Service Stars, 6. 

Grease and bones were salvaged 
to the extent of $60,90; market 
sale of re-conditioned toys, $6.85 

WAR WORK: 7 packages of 



Churchill Victory Seeds to mothers 
of the R.A.F. boys and English 
Brownie Pack; 40 handkerchiefs at 
a handkerchief shower to a Girl 
Guide Company in Newcastle, 
Staffs., England; 18 boxes overseas 
to boys in the service; a gift to the 
Brown Owl (leather moccasins), 
and to Tawny Owl (a baby layette), 
these being the leaders of an Eng- 
lish Brownie Pack, in Whitley, 
Surrey, England; 1 sailor ditty bag; 
1 Red Cross metal toy truck con- 
taining candy to a young son of a 
sailor who had received one of our 
ditty bags' 

Contents of boxes: 2 chocolate 
bars, 2 packages of .gum, 1 can 
milk, 2 candles, 1 package razor 
blades, 1 wash-cloth, 1 writing 
paper kit, 1 shaving soap, 1 bar 
Castile soap, handkerchief, 1 box of 
fruit cookies (2 doz.), 2 packets 
pipe cleaners, 1 packet Oxo, 1 
packet tooth paste, Christmas card, 
Reader's Digest, War Cry, funnies, 
jelly or pickles. 

At many Brownie meetings the 
letter-box was full of letters from 
friends in England, who wel- 
comed the Brownie "magic" they 
received. Messages came from all 
parts of the war zone, even a cable- 
gram from Italy. The Brownies 
have worked hard collecting grease 
and bones, so that they could hand 
in their share toward the Baden- 
Powell Memorial. 

The packages of Churchill Vic- 
tory Seeds were sent to mothers of 
the R.A.F. boys who have been 
training in Canada. 

The toy Red Cross ambulance 
went to the little son of a sailor 
who received a last year's ditty 
bag. In his letter to the Brownies 
the father told of how he liked to 
send something to his little son 



from his bag, and chose the cake, 
as it had been made in a tin and 
could be repacked. The cake ar- 
rived in time for the little boy's 
birthday. 

This year two Tawny Owls were 
added to the leaders. The greatest 
addition has been "Mother Owl," the 
Brownies own name for Mrs. Cow- 
in, who has taken over the Pack, 
with the assistance of Mrs. Edgell. 

LEADERS OF BROWNIE PACK 
WAR WORK: The leaders made 
toy animals, a giant size raboit. 
"Porky the Pig" and "Panda Bear," 
and donated them to the "Kinsmen 
Milk for Britain" for the purpose 
of raising money for the fund. Re- 
cently a large-size doll's bed, com- 

uitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiii: 

I HAVE YOU REMEMBERED THE I 



5 ^mt INCE the year 1865 = 

= t The Salvation Army = 

= ^^^ has demonstrated its S 

= ^k effectiveness in deal- s 

- ^^^ ^"^ ^'^'^ human prob- S 

i lems, distress and = 

5 maladjustments, through its = 

§ varied and highly - organized 5 

= network of character-building S 

S activities. S 

= The Salvation Army is legal- S 

E ly competent to accept be- S 

2 quests. 5 

E Upon reque-st, information £ 

i or advice will be furnished by: S 

S Commissioner B. Orames, S 

5 Territorial Commander, s 

5 20 Albert Street, S 

2 Toronto, Ontario, s 

S Canada. s 

niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiininiii'' 

plete with mattress, hemstitched 
pillow-slips, sheets, blanket, cro- 
cheted bedspread, and "Victory, a 
colored doll, dressed m a sim 
nightie, was donated to the He^ 
Cross for the purpose of /aisme 
money for "Prisoners of wai 
Boxes." 
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A FRUITFUL MINISTRY 

"For as the rain cometh doiun, and the sncnu from heaven, and re- 
turvieth not thither, but watereth the eartli, and maketh it bring jorlii and 
bud, that it may give seed to the sower, and hread to the eater: So shall 
My word be that goeth forth out of My mouth: it shall not return liiito 
Me void, but it shall accomplish tliat which I please, and it shall prosper 
in the thi7ig whereto I sent it." — Isaiah 55:10-11. 



PERHAPS you have felt that 
your past life and service have 
not been as productive of re- 
sults as you had hoped. 

We all feel so at times. Some 
have recalled the promise of Isaiah 
55:11 for their comfort. I have just 
been reading again that verse and 
the preceding one. We all know that 
the rain coming down does return 
whence it came, but not until its 
purpose is accomplished, which is 
to water the earth and make it 
bring forth bud. 

I am told that in the Hebrew 
text the verbs are in the past tense, 
which makes this verse more un- 
derstandable and links it more 
nearly with the truth expressed in 
the eleventh verse, namely, that 
God's word, having gone forth, 
shall not return without having 
accomplished its purpose. 

I recall so much lasting work 
that was put in on my behalf with- 
out those who influenced me being 
aware how well they succeeded. In 
particular was this so in relation to 
my mother's prayer-life. Each 
morning she would quietly leave 



her work, and after washing lier- 
self and arranging her hair, would 
retire to a room at the top of the 
house. Locking herself in she would 
pray aloud. 

There was a reverence about the 
whole proceeding which filled me 
with awe. I never remember listen- 
ing to her words, but the tone of 
her voice, intensely earnest, reaches 
me across the lapse of years, as real 
as in the days when I would tiptoe 
past the room door. At the time 
it sometimes irritated me, for I was 
filled with a great awe as of one in 
the presence of the Most High. 

There is another point on which 
I have often been severely tempted, 
and about which no one since has 
spoken to me. But in the hour when 
the temptation raged most fiercely 
her plain teaching held me firm. In 
these matters she gave no other 
reason for resisting than that it 
would be a sin against God to yield. 

There are others whose work has 
not failed, and now I am thanking 
God for the efforts which at the 
time must seem to have brought 
about no results. — Miriam Layton. 




I WILL LOOK UP 



W/IiVDOWS and windows there 
yV are, and I know 

The one to which all gladly I go. 

'Tis not the one that ranges the 
street 

Through which are glimpsed men's 
hurrying feet, 

Nor the one that above the alley 
stands, 

Too revealing of rubbish and con- 
trabands! 

My window? But give me the time 
to say! 

'Tis not the window of bright noon- 
day, 

Though its vistas may lead me far 
away; 

And 'tis not the window that fills 
the eye 

With brick walls of houses that 
stand hard by. 

But — the window that fronts the 
blue of the sky! 



'Tis the window by which at night 

I kneel, 
Where the drawings of God's free 

grace I feel; 
Where the heavens above me utter 

their speech 
And my soul journeys up and on in 

its reach, 
Where the stars look down with a 

mystical grace. 
And I look up into God's leaning 

face. 

For God is there, over all that I see, 
Yes, I will look up," for He bends 

over me 
His help to bestoiu, and His grace 

so free, 
Sweet grace of God! 'Twas by Jesus 

made known 
When the Bethlehem Star so re- 

splendently shone — 
Yes, "I will look up," for the stars 

are His own! 



Grandmothers Join 

Percussion Band 
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Two grandmothers and a dozen mothers 
of a Suffolk village have formed a band 
to cheer up the villaaerB and do their bit 
foi the war charities. Unable to procure 
the correct instrunnenta — and unable to 
play them if they had them I— they have 
foi med a percussion band and are going 
ctrong, led by an American sergejnt 








EyE-DOCTOR AND NURSEMAID 

R.A.F. medical officers helped short-staffed civil medical 
services by running a clinic for refugees from the Caen 
district. Living in a Normandy chateau, within reach of 
the airfield, and with straw from the stables as their 
bedding, the refwgeees came once a day for treatment to 
the former village school which was the R.A.F, head- 
quarters. To see those who were unable to get to the 
clinic, the medilcal officers took turns vis'itang the 
chateau. The photo shows a mother being given eye 
treatment while an airman orderly holds her baby. 




ANTIDOTE FOR DRUDGERY 
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"There Is a Calm; a Sure Retreat . 



ESEARCH' and invention 
have combined to ease 
the drudgery of life. So 
many things are done by 
the manufacturer nowa- 
days, and products come 
to us ready for immediate consump- 
tion. 

This has relieved homemaking 
particularly of much of its hard 
work. On occasion, dinner can be 
put on the table in a few moments. 
The cooking has already been done 
by the producer. Of course, the food 
lacks the deliciousness of the din- 
ner "that Mother used to cook" but 
it saves thought and effort and 
serves the purpose — after a fashion. 
However, it leads eventually to 
looseness in home living, and to the 
habit of "getting by" with as little 
personal concern as possible. 

We are even applying ready-made 
helps in our religion. "Family Wor- 
ship Made Easy" is coming into very 
general use; prayers for any occas- 
ion may be had in book or pamph- 
let form; "Devotional Moments'' are 
handy, can be raced through in a 
jiffy and require no thought. But 
this "worship by proxy" lacks the 
same vital something that malces 
Mother's dinner so delightfully dif- 
ferent from the ready-cooked kind. 

It is true that our lives are bless- 
ed by much-of the good reading that 
is always ready at hand. But I think 
we lose so much of real joy and in- 
spiration — and comfortable com- 
munion with God — ^when we permit 
these ready - made ''helps" and 
made-to-order prayers to take the 
place of our personal and heart- 
melting talte with God that bare to 
Him the things in our lives that only 
He can understand. 

No other book can take the place 
of the Bible, Nothing that man can 



say about God's promises can give 
us the trust in Him that His own 
words can inspire. There isn't any 
substitute for His Word; nor can 
there be anything that will take the 
place of personal, intimate talks 
with God about our own problems, 
our own temptations, our own wealc- 
nesses,_ our own sins and failures. 
God listens for our prayers from 
our hearts, not for the prayers 
ready-made for our convenience. 

Do you not recall what Jesus said 
of tiie publican's plea in the Tem- 
ple: "God be merciful to me a sin- 
ner?" Nothing could take the place 
of that, surely. 

Some of the ready-made prayers 
are beautiful in phrasing and 
thought, but our stumbling, stam- 
mering plea for forgiveness and sus- 
taining grace will reach into His 
great heart and bring us ready 
answer. 

I heard, not long ago, at a Peni- 
tent-Form, an outcast pray so inco- 
herently that I could not make out 
what he was saying. But that man 
was deadly in earnest, and he is 
now living a sober, upright life be- 
cause God knew what the poor fel- 
low was asking for. 

God is so good to us; He deserves 
more than a quick makeshift wor- 
ship that someone else has prepared 
for us. I would fear that He would 
give scant attention to any approach 
I might make to Him through utter- 
ances prepared for other men's use. 

We need the inspiration of other 
minds; but when we crave the near- 
ness of a loving Saviour nothing 
that other men write can give us 
the peace that comes to the troubled 
heart in the blessed words of the 
Master Himself: 

"Come unto Me and I will give 
you rest."— H.P.M. 
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MUSIC CAMP FINALE 



Territorial Tersities 



(. 'hu't Secve\c\rY Presides Over 
Crowded 
Musical 
Meeting 
in Toronto 
Temple 




PIntform scene d^iring 
the musical festival 
presented in the To- 
ronto Temole by the 
T. M. C. Instructc-a' 
Band, selected soloists 
and groiios 



WlLlJNCiLY fat-ill!! tho dj.s- 
L'(iiiiposiii,i; pnispi.-ct of ;i 
UMnn I'venini; in ;in overcrnwdcicl 
uiiclitofiiiin, sexeini liuudicHl Sal- 
vationists anil fi'iciKlr, taxed tlie ac- 
coiiiniodation of tlie Turoido Tciiiplt' 
for what [irnvcd to ho. a j'crdivitl <U: 
lit.ve of Sah'atiiii! Army miLsie on 
Monday evoning. August 21!. Tin; 
pnii^'rani, ciiecriully guided by tin.' 
Chief Secretary. Colonel G. \V, Pea- 
cock, con.stitiitud a dclislitful Mretio 
to the Tei'ritorial Mii.sic Camp liedd 
during the previous v.eek at .laelt- 
.son's Point. 

Maiiisprin;^ of tin; fi'.stival svas tl\e 
desire to brin;,' to tlic city <» 
.sample of tlie .superb nnisical fare 
enjoyed l:)y vi.sitors to IIk; Music 
Camp Vesi)er programs, and to shmv 
urban Salvationii-:-ts what arnazing 
niu-sical dexterity in po.sseKsed by 
.some of the jiniior attendants at t!io 
Camp. 

Maintainint; the Camj) tradition 
for punctuality, the ttn'tains rolled 
back promyjtly at eight o'clock to 
bepin a two-hour period of charm 
and inspiration. A large part of tlie 
program was given over to tlie In- 
structors' Band conducted by Band 
Leader Percy MeiTJtt who was 
director of music at this year's 
Camp. Chief items by the Band in- 
cluded that favorite of long-stand- 

OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

l'U<').M0T10NK — 
To he Major: 

yVdjuiaitt l'"Ioi'a ?»t')ri.';;iti. 

.\iljiit:oit l''riuik 'I'iUfty. 
To be Adjutant: 

i;a|Haiii Mr.". KiiniTialcl nmltlelev. 

Ciiiitaln Miklrcil r:iit(ri<U-. 

C.'iptnln tifori;.:. I';;iile. 

CapULin V*;lnuL rir:ih;iiji. 

Oaptjiin C!f:'or;r(( Iliekrnaii. 

CaptaJij £MiUi JiUt-r. 

Captriln Hilda I'k-kles. 

Captain Duviii Stiai'haii. 

Cajitaln Mary Ma.'foii. 
To be Captain: 

Pro. -Captain and .Mr.'i. C. Kiriclair 
Muriroe, 
To be Lieutenant: 

Pro.-rjL-uii-tiiaiU C(-:itrif:t' Cok-n]. 

rro.-Lii'UlcnauL .Mari;L Itoyal. 

APPrirXT.MENTS — 

-M.-ijor AreliibalJ Dalf;: I'ulilii: Keliitldii:! 

DfjpurLniunt, V;vricouvi:r Dkstrict 

(pro tfttn). 
-M:iJor KtlK-l Ii:irt: Tr.'uniiiB' Collcgo 

(Home Onif'.M-). 
AdJiitaiU Grace Roliliifont Training 

(-.'oIli'iD: (I'leld 'I'r.iiaiiitr ori'iei-r). 
Caplnlri Ruth NauKlitr: Indian Ht-ad. 
Captain Ctciilla Hifvi.nvriijliti Maywuod 

llonio, Vancoiivor. 
LiiMitiinanc Jantit Ff r^jugon : Indlioi 

Head, 
Lieuteiniiit Mary Rokin.son: Watrou.'-i. 

iir:;TjiM';.Mi:;NT.s fpjjm active; 

SElU'liM'-,— 

.\l;ijnr l''ranlc I.airif,', out from IPjlt, 
Noi'foll;, Kietrlaiid, in I'.IOl; Mr:!, Ivung 
<Captalii Margaret rtoliiiiKon) rjiu 
from Middlc-.'djoro II, JJriKland. In 
lUO:i; l:uit appolntnu-nl, Uraiidon Even- 
tide Uniiie. Un AufiUiit 3. lli-l'-l. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 




iiig, "Adoration," and an "awaiting- 
puljlication" fanta.sia, "Sunshine" — 
the latter the compo-sition of the 
conductor. 

A vocal AU'oup. led by Captain E, 
Parr, sany an item to the tune of 
"Hail. Smiling Morn" to the intense 
pleasure of the crowd, another 
vocal item l)eing a solo, excellently 
ri-ndored, by Sin.^infi Company 
member Margaret Macfarlane. 

Group items presented student 
cornetists, horn and euphonium 
players in capably performed items 
wliicli indicated the standard of ex- 
ercises rehearsed during the Camp 
period. 

Tlie cornet solo, "Maoriland," 
e.vecuted with dazzling speed by Ad- 
jutant Cyril Everitt, of Port Huron, 



Coming Events 

COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

YORKVILLE: Toronto, Sut-Mon Sept 23- 

2r> (Dinniond JuhllL^e Meotlnpa) 
BUA.VTFORD: Sat-Sun Sept 30-Oct 1 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Colonel G. W. Peacock 

riarl.-i'ourt: Run Sept 1" (moralng. Cadets' 

TovoMtii Tenipk;: Sun .Sept 17 (evenlnB, 

Cadet.s' Welcome) 
^-'roiiia: Sat-Siin So;)t :j;!-2-l 



THE FIELD SECRETARY 
Colonel F. C. Ham 

liur.tHvill,-: Sat-Sun S-.pt ;;;i-.':4 
AVviliwood: .Sun Oct 17 



Cijloiiftl R. Adty (K): Truro, Sun-Mon 
Sept 17-lS; liartmoutli, Tuc-.s 13; Lun- 
tnburfT, WtJ 20; Liverpool, Thurs 21; 
Shelhurne, Trl 22; Yarmouth, Sun-Moji 
24-20; Difc'liy, Tuea 26; BridRetown, 
Wed 27; KeiitvllUi, Thurs 28; Windsor, 
Fri 21); Halifax 1, Sun-Mon Oct 1-2; 
Halifax North, Tuea 3 

J..li:Ut.-Coior;,»l It, Hoii-ard: Danfortli, 
.Sun Sept 17 Uifternoon) Cadetsi' wel- 
come 

Lieut. -Colonel J. Merritt: Petorboro, 
Sun Oct 1 

Ltr:ut,-Colonel Perrett: Niagara FaUa 1 
Sat-SUM Sopt 10-17 

Brlffadiei- W. GllUnBham; London I, Sun 
Oct 1 

Malor N. Bueklfcy: Peterboro, Sut-Sun 
Sfipt lfJ-17 



LFALL 

(See (il,vo page 8) 

AS thfs is.sue goes to press an- 
nouncement i.s made that Fall 
Congresses in the Territory will 
also include the following: 

The Territori;il Commantlcr in 
charge. 
MONTREAL: October 14-18 
(Montreal and Ottawa, New •Brun.s- 
wick and Prince Edward Island, and 
Nova Scotia Divisions uniting). 
The Chief Secretary in charge. 
VANCOUVER: November 1-6 
(British Columbia and Alberta Di- 
visions uniting) . 

WINNIPEG: November 11-15 
(Manitoba and Saskatchewan Di- 
visions uniting). 



Mich., was a highlight of the eve- 
ning, and maintained the reputation 
established by the Adjutant as 
visiting soloist at the Music Camp. 
According to the veterans pres- 
ent the "Advance" march, with the 
lilting trio — even to the final shot- 
note, "pom!" — vocalized by a male 
quartet, Vvfas "really good!" A sur 



Major Wm. Jolly (overseas) a]id 
Major N. Jolly, Ottawa Grace Hosi)i- 
tal, are grateful for messages of 
sympathy received in connection 
with the passing of their father. 

■+ :-:, * 

Adjutant and Mrs. R, Frewing, 

Estevan, Sask., have welcomed a 

daughter — Margaret Shannon— to 
their home. 

* 11: * 

Captain Connie Bissex, of Hamil- 
ton, Out., a Missionary Oflicer on 
homeland furlough from India, has 
recovered from a serious operation, 
and wishes to thank all who re- 
membered her in prayer. 

4< ill * 

When Envoy Ted. Godden, of the 
New York Staff Band, and Brother 
Alfred Godden, of Los Angeles, 
visited their brother, Major Chas. 
Godden, of West Toronto, during a 
recent week-end, it was the first 
time that the three brothers had 
been together for thirty-nine years, 
t * * 

Bandmaster J. C. Kershaw, of 
Hamilton Citadel, has taken up his 
Band duties again following his re- 
covery from a prolonged illness and 
serious operation. 

P-PLANE ITEMS 

SINCE the P-Plane attacks on 
; 



Southern England began, fifty 
three Salvation Army properties 
controlled by National Head- 
prise item was the presentation to Headquarters have been damaged 
Bandmaster Ernest Reid, of Fort or destroyed. This brings the total 
William, of the Certificate and Badge of Halls and Quarters in this cate- 
marking the successful completion ^ory afCected by war since Sep- 
by him of the Bandmasters' Corre- tember, 1939, up to four hundred 
spondence Course. and twenty (states Brigadier Ash- 

Reminiscent of similiar pleasant worth, Property Secretary, National 
evenings at Camp, the singing of Headquarters). 

"Now the day is over" in which the The Women's Social Work in the 
Band, chorus and congregation London area records another good 
united, fittingly concluded the event, week, without damage to speak of 
The Camp Director, Brigadier A. or casualties. A number of Eventide 



Keith, launched the program; Major 
Reg. Gage offered prayer, aind 
Major H. Newman read a Scripture 
portion. 



Home guests have been removed to 
safer quarters. 

Men's Social Work also has 
"nothing to report," under this 
heading. 

Corps Officers in many areas are 
helping with evacuation problems. 

TThe Red Shield Mobile Canteens 
HE following extract from a continue to earn widespread grati- 
lotter written by Supervisor tude for their devoted service, as 
Sid Mundy is typical of expressions also the distribution of clothing, 
received from other Red Shield through National Headquarters 
Auxiliary Officers accompanying (Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Richards) and 



"I 



DIRIY . . BUT 



Divisional Headquarters. 



WELCOME HOME! 

IT is hoped that by the time^tlus 



the Canadian troops in France. 

"I am tired but happy. I have 
never felt so dirty in all my life. 
The wounded are being moved to 
England through this area and T 

contacted most of them to-day. 1 Issue' reaches the "majority of its 

Canadians from most regiments readers Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. H. 

passed through, and my big Red B. Estill will be in Britain, states 

Shield sign certamly draws them. I the London War Cry of August 19. 

have' some entertainment going for The Colonel was Chief Secretary 

■'T ,?,^!" 1 ^ V in Holland when the war broke 

m^nrq^n,. ff T ^^1..°"'' ?^^^^ '^O'"" out, and with Mi-s. Estill and their 

rfi ,/;^^ V ^''°"¥ undertake dis- son, Gordon, borne a splendid wit- 

n.S th. '^P^"^^ comforts to all ness in internment camps dunng 

?hM^ h^H ti. '^^ °i"' ?/''^- ^ have the past four years. A hearty wel- 

nePvP.v™°PP°r*V"'*J' 2^ 'contact- come home! 

ing every man at least four times — — = 

th J,r^.ri ti. P"^* '^^''^i' A'ided to get some reading material, or to 

numhm nf r. wounded and a great have a chat with you just because 

Th" SalvitPnn Af " ^°^' *"''."*"g to they have heard there is a Red 

When fpTin,! . T^ ^°'' assistance. Shield man in the district, it sure 

When fellows walk several miles to gives you a good feeling!" 

i"'"" ' '""I'll I IIIIIMMIIll I Illllllllll 1 'i: 



A Welcome to 



.m. 



ITHE "FEARLESS" SESSION OF CADETS | 

= will take place in == 

I TORONTO TEMPLE, THURSDAY, SEPT. 14, 8 p. 

1 . COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES = 

= *'' command, supported by the Chief Secretary and Mrs. Peacock, = 
= Territorial and Training College Officers S 

- ' p.m.— Toronto Temple s 

^ ' " " MIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIII I '"'= 



September 16, 1944 



Sj'fiT' 7^**?^?^ 



thp: war cry 
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In theiA 'tc£4^ ayid ^dfsnMsi, 



THE PRISONERS HEARD 

Duets In Distress 

THOUGH Paul and Silas were 
beaten and thrust into prison, 
they prayed and sang praises unto 
God. It is natural to pray when in 
trouble, but it is unusual to sing 
praises while in distress. However, 
faith in Jesus Christ can make one 
independent of circumstances and 
superior to his surroundings. 

"And the prisoners heard Ihem!" 
The other prisoners were listening. 
Suddenly they heard singing! Our 
unseen audience is one of the most 
familiar facts of life. Many people 
talce their view of Jesus Christ from 
what they see in us, who are called 
His followers. Our pessimism will 
cloud their hopes; our cheerfulness 
will help to scatter their gloom. Can 
they hear US singing? 



The Man in the Barber's Chair ., ^f"! I> '"'"^°"=' 



THE MOST MUSICAL 

Which Ivangiiage Leads? 

A QUESTION often asked, but 
rarely satisfactorily answered, 
is: Which of the world's languages 
is the most musical. 

It may be said that all the vowels 
are musical notes, and a "liquid" 
language, like Italian, scarcely ever 
has two consonants of different 
kinds next to each other. The higher 
the proportion of vowels to conson- 
ants in a language, the more music- 
al we call it. 

There is no list of languages in 
order of most musical, but there is 
little doubt that Italian, French and 
Spanish would be amongst the first 
five. Chardin spolce of Arabic as the 
most suasive tongue in the world, 
and Persian, the most poetic. 



FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD 

THE first and chief need oj Chris- 
tian life is fellowship with God. 
The new life within us comes from 
God and is entirely dependent upon 
Him. As I need every moment 
afresh the air to breathe, as the sun 
every moment afresh sends down 
its light, so it is only in direct, liv- 
ing communication with God that 
my soul can be strong. I must every 
day have fresh grace from Heaven, 
and I obtain it only in direct luait- 
ing upon God Himself. 

Andrew Murray. 



PRAYER WITH, WORK 

A CHINESE brought a number of 
his friends to a mission. When 
asked how he succeded in getting so 
many to come, he said. "I got on 
my knees and talkee, tallcee, tallcee. 
Then I got up and walkee, walkee. 
walkce." 

Prayer, and then work. Prayer 
without works is vain. Praying 
without working, lilte worldng 
without praying, is dead. Let us all 
"talkee" and "walkee." 



FEAR festers in the flesh of doubt, 
Till the keen edae of certainty. 
Like a surgeon's knife, flashingly 
Slits the wound to let the poison out. 
He is courageous who can bear to 

feel 
The cruel slash of Truth's merciful 
steel. 



How Dvvight L, Moody Impressed the President of 
the United States 

|N a biography of Dwight L. Moody there is quoted a word from the late 
A President Wilson, describing his one and only meeting with Mr. Moody: 

"I was in a barber's shop, sitting in a chair, when I became aware that 
a personality had entered tiie room. A man had come quietly in upon the 
same errand as myself and sat in the next chair to mo. 

"Every word that he uttered, though it was not in the least didactic, 
showed a personal and vital interest in the man who was serving him. I 
purposely lingered in the room after he had left and noted the singular 
effect his visit had upon the barbers in that shop. They talked in under- 
tones. They did not know his name, but they Imew that something had 
elevated their thought, and I felt that I left tliat place as I sliould have 
left a place of worship." 

Picture the scene — a man whose personality and conversation so 
radiated an ennobling influence that his very presence in that place so 
fatal to dignity — a barber's chair — awakened a sense of forgotten splendor 
alike in the souls of a dozen barbers, and in the soul of a future President 
of the United States who chanced to be there! 

What underlay that commanding influence for good? Years before, 
Dwight L. Moody's imagination had been captured by a single sentence— 
"The world has yet to see what God can do with a man wholly devoted 
to Him." 

He had resolved to give God that chance in his own life: he had devot- 
ed himself to thinking God's thoughts after Him, to doing in every detail 
what he believed to be the will of the Highest. And slowly, bit by b'it, those 
lofty thoughts and unselfish deeds had wrought out their own harvest in 
his soul, until at last he became the unforgettably influential personality 
Wilson saw that day in that shop. — Missionary Review. 

TOO GREAT TO FEEL INSULTED 

Illuminating Incident From the Life of "Honest Abe" 



AN important man left the White 
House in Washington for the 
War Office, with a letter from the 
President to the Secretary of War. 
In a few minutes he was back again 
bursting with indignation. The 
President looked up in mild sur- 
surprise. 

"Did you give the message to 
Stanton?" he asked. 

The other man nodded, too angry 
for words. 

"What did he do?" 

"He tore it up," exclaimed the 
outraged citizen, "and what's more, 
sir, he said that you are a fool." 

"The President rose slowly from 
the desk, stretching his long frame 



to its full height and regarded the 
wrath of the other with a quizzical 
smile, 

"Did Stanton call me that?" he 
asked, 

"He did sir, and repeated it." 

"Well," said t>»e President with a 
little laugh, "I reclcon it must be 
true then, because Stanton is gener- 
ally right," 

The angry gentleman waited for 
the storm to break, but nothing 
happened, Abraham Lincoln turned 
quietly^ to his desk and went on 
with his work. 

Lincoln had that superiority to 
petty personal pride which is one 
of the surest proofs of greatness. 



Meetings Under The Maple 




He Kept "Pressing Forward" 

IF there is one individual who has 
i a positive mes-ssago for to-day, 
here is the man, Paul, ever an ideal- 
ist, always practical. Well did Paul 
know that wishing cannot^ take the 
place of working. Aspiration is all 
right, but perspiration is also 
necessary for success. So he kept 
pressing forward. 

Writ in the very fabric of life i.s 
the thought embedded in "Tlie 
world makes way for the man who 
knows where he is going," 

Anywhere, Paul would add, as 
long as it was forward. Of that 
group Paul assumes permanent 
leadership. 

Why those who admire "thrillers" 
do not read the life of Paul is baf- 
fling. There are "thrills" aplenty in 
his striking adventures, hairbreadth 



HABITS 



THE habits you form from youth, 
friend, 
Will grow with your growth till, 
at last. 
Whether good or ill, they will form 
a chain 
That luill bind and hold you fast. 

For habits are but a growth, my 
friend, 

A little bit, day by day, 
A thought, a word, a deed, and lo, 

A habit has come to stay. 



.J. 






esrapes, that thrilling shipwreck and 
those imprisonments. 

To those who seek a tonic of big 
thoughts, Paul has just that. And 
more. Down the ages like a strong 
west wind he wafts his thoughts, 
purifying, cleansing, invigorating 
everybody who encounters them. 

Hear his "Quit you like men and 
be strong" and you will be ready 
for any difficult problem about the 
value and power of a changed man. 
Read, as if you had never read it 
before, the story of Saul the bigot 
who became Paul, the love-inspired 
Christian, 

No wonder, then, poets and art- 
ists have sought to interpret this 
great man. The latter depict him 
holding in one hand the Sword, sym- 
bolical of the faith he kept as well 
as the good fight he fought which 
ended in his martyrdom, whilst in 
the other hand are his parchments, 
his epistles. Those incomparable 
letters, written to meet certain im- 
mediate needs among the Churches 
then, are now hailed as inspirmg 
literature. 



USE OK LOSE 

DESTINY is bound up with duty. 
Use or lose, do or die, invest or 
bo divested — these are our only al- 
ternatives. What we "might have 
been" constitutes an irreparable 
loss. It was Ruskin who said: "I do 
not wonder at what men suffer, but 
T often wonder at what they lose," 



During the Young People's Leaders' Conference held at Hopkln's Landing, B,C,, 

sessions were held, as the above happy group photograph shows, under a giant maple 

tree. In uniform are the Divisional Commander, Lieut. -Colonel M. Junker, and the 

Divisional Young People's Secretary, Major W. Mercer 



CURE FOR SELF-PITY 

FIRST of all, recognize that God 
is in the difficult situation with 
you and has the secret of the way 
out. Secondly, tell God you are 
ready for any discipline He may 
give you through it. In this way 
you cut the soul-cancer from your 
life, and face even the darkest hour 
with quiet trust. 



T H E WAR CRY 



September 16, 194'! 



VViKKistocU, Ont. : 

Tlu' Mnidcn 1)1-1. :ii()li(iii | 
lo G\nvy of Biullu-r C;iiviii | 
(>i-ci>n caiiU" as a j;i-fat i 
slidck lo llii' family ;iiui his | 
r'oinradcs ami fiieniLs in i 
the Woniisloi.'k, Ont., Coips. 
While wiukiiij-! on his f;,tin 
he was thrown fiDin a 
■.vat'on when the liorses 
look frij;li1. and a finv 
liiiurs afterwards wt'iit to 
[ncel his Rlakor. 

Brother Green was a 
ncinljer of a ri-spected 
Salvation Army family, his 
father (who precedc(i him 
in death some ve;ir.s ago), 
having l)een a staunch 
warrior: his n-volher, sisierK 
(Ana and Faith), and in'o- 
tlier (Bramwell) beh-.R still 
active Sokiio'rs of the 
Corps. 

The funeral sc-rvice was 
conducted by the Corps 
OfTicor, Major .J. Dickinson, 
assi.sted bv Major A. Jor- 
dan, of Ingorsoil. 



SISTEU MRS. STICKLl: V 
Dovcrcourt, Toronto, Out. 

Anollu-r \-eteran war- 
rior of the Dovercourt, 
Toronto, Coi'ixs — Sinter 
Mrs. Robert Sticklev~has 
Hone froiiie, Born in New- 
loundland, Mrs. Stick ley 
.joined The Salvation Army 
in the early daws and 
.st'rved faithfully as a Local 
Otlicer for several years 
Commp to Canada over 



Why Not Join the 

SWORD & SHIELD 
BRIGADE? 

DAILV BIBLE PORTlONi 

Confession of Sin 

Tiies.. Sept. 19 ...Psalm 32: 1-11 
Wed,, Sept. SO..,, Luke 13: 11-19 
Thui's., Sept, 31, , .Luke 15: 20-32 

^ri., Sont. 22 Luke 18;. 9- ;.t 

S.it., Sept. 23 Luke 23:30-43 

Sun,, Sept. Zi....-i John 1; .1-10 
Mou., Sspt. 25,... 1 John S: .1 ^^ 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

B,-)cksliders 

Particulars regnrdlng the Sworo 
and Shield Brleade mnv he ob- 
tained from your Division at 

^^SJ?'"!"!""' „<*'■ '">"<■<■■ fnm 
Territorial Headtiunrters, 20 
Albert Street. Toronto 



thirty years ago, she Sol- 
diered at Dovcrcourt and 
took part in the Corp.s 
activities until ill-health 
confined her to her home 
seventeen years ago. 

A "Silver Star mother," 
Mrs. Stickloy has a .son 
Adjutant Rothwell Stick- 
Icy serving in the United 
States, while two other 
sons, Herbert and "William, 
nave given many vears of 
service as Local Officers at 
Dovercourt, particularly in 
the Young People's Work, 

Ever ready to testify to 
the goodness of her Lord 
Sister Stickley neve r 
missed an opportunity of 
inquiring about the spir- 
itual welfare of her visit- 
ors, and during her last 
conscious moments as.sured 
her friends that .she was 
ready to answer the Call. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Rev. A. 
E. Noseworthy and the 
Corps Officer, Major G. 
Mundy, the latter leading 
an impressive memorial 
service on the following 
Sunday night. Sister Mrs. 
E. Irwin sang and Retired 
Sergeant-Major F. Ham 
offered prayer for the be- 
reaved, 




-^^ 



|3romoteli Co (Slorp 



SISTKR [V1II.S. K. BUKNETT 
West Toronto, Ont. 

In the promotion to 
Glnrv of Sister Mrs, E. 
Burnett the We.st Toronto 
Corps lost a valued Soldier 
and active Home League 
member. Converted under 
the ministry of Captain 
Eva Booth (General Evan- 
geline Booth, retired), 
Mrs. Burnett .Soldiered for 
many years at WalJiam- 
sUnv i as a War Cry 
"boomer," slum visitor and 
Bandsman's wife. Her hus- 
band later became the 
Deputy-Bandmaster, a po- 
sition which he held for 
twenty-one years prior to 
coming to Canada. 

After a period of eight 
years in Guelph, Ont,, 
where Brother Burnett 
served as Bandmaster, 
these comrades came to 
Toronto, and since T)!!! 
have been faithful Soldiers 
of the west-end Corps. 

Mrs, Burnett's illness was 
brief, but she had long 
since made ready jor just 
such an unexpected Home 
Call. The funeral service 
was conducted jointly by 
Major A. E. Baldv.'in, a 



brother of Mrs. Euri.eU, 
and Major C, Smith, of 
Territorial Headqu.U'ter::. 
Sister M. Blake sang, Maj.or 
C. Godden, Corps Oflicer, 
and Brigadier R. Foster 
prayed. 

Sister Mr.s. Burnett was 
in her seventieth year at 
the time of her promotion 
lo Glory. 

BANDSMAN A. STEVENS, 
Lisijar Street, Toronto, Ont. 

The Home Call came 
rather suddenly for Bands- 
man Alfred Stevens, of 
Lisgar Street, Toronto. H(> 
had been a Salvationist for 
fifty-five years, and at 
Yorkville 'had held the 
commissions of Treasurer, 
Quartermast- 
er, Secretary 
a n d ^aiid.5- 
m a n befvi e 
it 11a nsferring '' 
to Lisgar 
Street, forty- 
four years 
a g o, wlicie 
he served as 
C o m p a n y 
Guard and 
Bandsman and took an 
active interest in every 
branch of the Corps. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by Brigadier W. 
White, assisted by Major 
H. Ashby and Major W. 
Spearing (R). Band-Secre- 
tary C. Porrett spoke on 
behalf of the Soldiers, and 
Corporal R. Wicksey sang 
one of the Bandsman's 
favorite songs. 

Major Daisy Stevens, of 
the Men's Social Service 
Department, Toronto, is a 
daughter. 





BAND COLOR-SERGEANT 
J. BUCHANAN 

West Toronto, Ont. 

A sixty-seven-year-old 
veteran of the Salvation 
War, in the person of Band 
Color-Sergeant Joseph Bu- 
chanan, has been promoted 
to Glory 
from the 
West Toronto 
Corps. "Bro- 
ther Joe,'^_ as 
he was affe(;- 
tionately ,caU- 
ed, aHo sai:g 
in the Sonf- 
ster Brigade 
until I h 1 e e 

years ago. He was a 
member of West Toronto's 
first Brigade. 

In early life he was as- 
sociated with the Gates- 
head, England, Corps, 
where an elder brother was 
an Officer. He travelled 
extensively as a seafaring 
man, but settled in West 
Toronto thirty-one years 
ago. For twenty-five of 
those years he carried the 
Band Colors. 

BROTHER JOHN BALL 

Woodstock, Ont. 

Brother John Ball, a 
Woodstock, Ont., veteran, 
was recently called to his 
Eternal Rest after a 
lengthy illness. Becoming a 
Soldier and Bandsman in 
Southport, England, Bro- 
ther Ball rendered many 
years of service there be- 
fore coming to Canada 
thirty-five years ago. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Corps 
Officer, Major J. Dickin- 
son, assisted by Major A. 




Have You Read 
These Books? 



By COMMISSIONER S. L. BRENGLE 

"LOVE SLAVES" $1.21 

"HELPS TO HOLINESS" 50 

"THE SOUL-WINNER'S SECRET" 48 

"THE WAY OF HOLINESS" 95 

"GOD AS A STRATEGIST" 48 

postpaid 

They Should Be In Every Home 



Addres.s all commu7iications to — 



THE TRHDE SECRETHRY 

20 Albert Street, .... Toronto 1, Ont. 




Jordan, of IngersoU, and 
Major F, White W). Bro- 
ther Ball is survived by lii-: 
wife, Home League Seere- 
tary Mrs. Ball. 
■J) 

SISTER MRS. G. FORD 
Dovercourt, Toronto, Ont, 

Having been in ill-health 
for about eighteen months 
Sister Mrs. George Ford, of 
Dovercourt, Toronto, enter- 
ed into Eternal Rest fol- 
lowing a serious opfLration. 

Born in Lcyton, England. 
Mrs. Ford came to Can;>d.'' 
in 1913 and Soldiered, firrt 
at North Toronto, and then 
at Yorkville, wliere she 
held the position of Guaril 
Leader. Before ceming to 
Canada she 
was a Soldier | 
a t Hollaway 
I. Of recent I 
years she ! 
served as a 
Songster a 1 1 
Lisgar Street 
and Broc'i ' 
Avenue be- 
fore transferring to Dover- 
court. 

The funeral and commit- 
tal services were conducted 
by the Dovercourt Corps 
Officer, Major G. Mundy. 
Mrs. Ford is survived 
by her husband. Brother 
Ci, Ford, of The Sal- 
vation Army Printing 
House; a daugther and son, 
Dorothy and Gordon; tier 
mother, Mrs. Ensign Keith 
(P) , and two brothers. 
Brigadier A. Keith, Terri- 
torial Young People's Sec- 
retary, and Bandsman Wil- 
liam Keith, also of the 
Printing House. 

BROTHER A. HALSEY 
Victoria Citadel, B.C. 

Brother Alfred Halsey, 
recently promoted to Glory, 
came to Victoria, B.C., 
thirty-three years ago. At 
that time he was an active 
member of the Citadel 
Band, but of late years ill- 
health prevented him from 
doing as much as he would 
have liked. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Corps 
Officer, Major A, Mclnne.s. 
The sympathy of their Sal- 
vationist comrades is ex- 
tended to Sister Mrs, Hal- 
sey and the family — Sid- 
ney (California), Captain 
Edgar, Adjutant Ivan ar.il 
Mrs. M. Chalk. 



We Miss You! 

The Salvation Army will 
search for mls.slna persons in 
any part of the globe, bofrleno 
=ind, so far as la possible, asilst 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar should, where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry " 
help defray expenses. 

Address all communication* '" 
the Men's Social Service Secre- 
tary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
1, markino "Enquiry" on '"' 
envelope. 

FRASER, Angus. — Me- 
dium size, 5 ft. IV2 m. talL 
dark hair, blue eye,s, and 
has three fingers off the 
right hand. Raised in Grav- 
enhurst, Ont. Stationtry 
engineer. Aged mother 
anxious to contact to f.'?' 
advantage. M54'ii 

OWEN, James.— Born m 
Cleverley, near Enstonc, 
Oxfordshire, England, m 
1889. Last heard of n\^^^ 
Was a farmer at Oak U'Ke. 
Manitoba. Sister in Eng- 
land anxious to '^°^^^'^rci2!i 

CHAPMAN, Ulden Mary. 
— May have married, age 
about 39; blue eyes; 
born in Port Arthur, Ont. 
Not heard of since lyi*; 
Believed to have gone m 
Toronto. Father anxious to 
locate. W28yt) 



September 16, 1944 
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A GIFT 

By BRIGADIER CATHERINE 
BAIUD 

WISH I had a peHect qiH for 
Thee— 





?s:t jgH5/'=.s^„„, SINGING THROUGH HANDICAPS 



space. 
Would put proud Sirius to shcmie; 
Magnificent the temple I would 

huild, 
Beside its jewelled courts 
The perfumed Ivory Palaces 
As hovels would appear. 

But I have nothing, save 

A temple, lent too long 

To earth's insistent claims — 

A love grown dim through ivor- 

shipping 
Before the unlovely shrine of self 
I bring Thee these. I have naught 

else. 

For Thou, O Jesus, at a wedding 
feast 

Changed pallid water into blush- 
ing lotne, 

And I believe Thou'lt leave the 
jasper walls 

To seek the colder tem.ple of mv 
heart; 

Unseeing, pass the illuminated 
skies, 

Find the pale flame of my imper- 
fect love 

And feed it with Thine own until 
it hums 

A white hot fire~a worthy gift for 
Thee. 



Does God Care? 

A STRIKING ANSWER 

By MRS. COLONEL ZEALLEY (R) 

RETURNING from a recent evan- 
gelistic campaign in South 
Wales, my husband and I had 
to change trains at Bristol. 

The compartment we entered had 
two or three other occupants, but it 
was the lady in the corner seat by 
the door who immediately engaged 
our attention. 

Grey -haired, somewhat plump, 
nicely but not noticeably dressed— 
in such matters she was just a good 
average. It was the expression on 
the sweet comely face that was so 
arresting — the tranquility and ut- 
ter peacefulness only seen on the 
face of a sleeping child — and the 
blind! 

A friend, obviously seeing the 
blind woman "off," stood back while 
my husband and I got in. When she 
returned to the door, she took the 
soft white hand of her sightless 
friend in hers, and turning the pink 
palm uppermost, began making 
various touches and strokes on it, 
and then we realized that she was 
not only blind but deaf, and prob- 
ably dumb. 

How our hearts flooded with sym- 
pathy for one so shut ofC from, and 
out of contact with, the ordinary 
things of life. 

We were amazed at the rapidity 
with which the friend could carry 
on this silent conversation; and it 
was evident that there was a strong 
bond of affection between them. 

As the time of our departure drev/ 
near I suddenly realized, with dis- 
may, that presently the blind lady 
would be alone, and we could not 
communicate with her. There was no 
alternative but to ask the friend, 
"Is there anything we can do? 
Please let your friend know ve are 
Salvation Army Officers and will 
gladly render any help possible." 

Just at that moment a young 
woman came rushing up, and see- 
ing a vacant seat in our compart- 
ment, entered. She then watched, 
with keen interest, my. message be- 
ing communicated to the blind lady. 
At once she said something to the 
friend that brought a look of radi- 
ant relief and deli.ght to her face. 

Once more she picked up the soft 
little hand and tapped out another 
message. The latest arrival into the 
compartment was equally expert in 
the system of communicating with 
the blind and deaf. 

(Continued foot column 3) 



MADAME SCHUIVIANN-HEINK reached her place among the 
stars over a rough road and despite many handicaps. A poor 
little, plain, half-starved child, she wanted to sing. "Oh, no! No! 
Never!" exclaimed a famous German prima donna who was per- 
suaded to hear her when she was fifteen. "It's no use. She's impossible. 
Short, homely, undernourished, poverty-stricken, no appearance — nothing. 
A really beautiful voice, yes; but — oh, no; never!" 

"You sing the big contralto parts?— YOU!" laughed Herr Direktor, 
walking about and pointing his fmger at her. "Why," he said, "you are 
nothing! You will never be a first contralto, never — never — never!" And 
he shook his fist in her face and laughed again. 

"Herr Pollini," said Heink, going up close to him, "now I will tell you 
something! I will be first contralto — not only of Germany, but I will be 
first contralto in all the world! Mark that!" 

So she went back to her poverty and her loneliness and battled with 
the obstacles and handicaps that hedged her way. She learned something 
from every person whom she met; every moment of every day became a 
training-school for her. And she did sing! In many countries of the world 
to-day there are people who cherish the memoiy of Ernestine Schumann- 
Heink's singing, and who will never forget the peace and wonder in her 
voice as every Christmas she sang "Stille Nacht." 

ONE night a poor Negro boy stood knee-deep in snow, outside the win- 
dows of a large house listening to a famous singer within. The Negro 
boy's name was Harry Burleigh. His grandfather had been a slave and 
was blind, his father was dead, and his mother was sometimes employed 
as extra help when there was a party at the big house. It was she who 
told Harry that a great artist was to sing that evening. 

Harry attended a school of sorts, but what interested him most was 
the singing lesson. Although he was poor, shabbily dressed and often 
hungry, he forgot all about these things when the singing period came 
around. He had a wonderful voice, but there was no money with which to 
pa.v for a musical education. 

Finally he heard that the National Conservatory of Music in New 
York City offered scholarships for young people who possessed promising 
voices. He sang before a number of distinguished musicians, and after 
some hesitation the judges granted him a scholarship. 

That was the beginning of his career, and now, after years of struggle 
and hard work, he is known not only as a singer of extraordinary power, 
but as a composer of songs and a publisher of a large number of Negro 
spirituals that are known and loved the world over. For all his success he 
is quite unspoiled, and no doubt often recalls the winter night he stood 
knee-deep in snow outside the big house where his mother worked. 

GEORGE MATHESON, born in Glasgow, Scotland, was only eighteen 
months old when his mother discovered the melancholy fact that his 
eyesight was defective. Specialists were consulted, but little hope for 
improvement was held out. For several years he could see fairly well with 
the help of strong lenses, and at school he was allo\yed to sit near the 
window. In spite of his handicap he took a high standing in his classes. 

At times he thought his eyes were improving, but at last he had to 
admit that they were gradually getting worse. By the time he was eighteen 
and in the university he was practically blind. His lessons were read to 
him, and, thanks to his marvellous memory, he learned with amazins; 
thoroughness. 

At the age of twenty-four he was licensed to preach. He committed 
everything to memory — hymns, lessons- and sermons. People came from 
far and near to hear him, and none went away disappointed. In addition 
to his preaching and visiting he was the author of many fine books, but 
perhaps for nothing is he beloved more than for his hymn beginning. "O 
Love, that wilt not let me go." Although handicapped almost from birth, 
he served God and his fellows with a devotion that will never be for- 
gotten. 

LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN ranks not only as one of the greatest of 
musical composers, but as one of the bravest of rnen. His health was 
never good at any time and he was always in financial difficulties. Then 
towards the last he became stone deaf. The wonder is that with so many 
things to harass him he continued to produce the music that will thrill 
people as long as the world shall last. 

JOSIAH V7EDGW00D was lame from the age of eleven. A terrible 
scourge of small-pox had swept over England, and little Josiah suf- 
fered a severe attack. When at last he rallied his right knee was affected, 
and for the remainder of his life he was a cripple. For long years he was 
hardly ever without violent pain, yet he became the greatest potter the 
world has ever known, 

THE WORLD is full of people who smile atid m'ake good in spite of 
handicaps, although not all of them get into print or are hailea rs 
heroes. 

For some reason we are reminded at this point of that verse of peren- 
nial popularity: 

To love some one more dearly To follow truth as blind men long 

dearly every day, for light, 

To help a wandering child to find To do my best from dawn of day 

his way, till night, 

To ponder o'er a noble thought, and To keep my heart fit for His holy 

pray, sight 

And smile when evening falls — And answer when He calls — 

This is my task. This is my task. 

This is the high and sacred endeavor that will keep us singing through 
our handicaps. 




Once For All 

By LIEUT. -COMMISSIONER W. D. 

PENNICK 

Territorial Cominandcr for North India 

until his recent Promotion to Glory 

I SHALL never forget the poor 
woman I saw at the door of a 
temple in Benares, kneeling and 
washing again and again v.'ith her 
naked hands the footmarks of 
passing worshippers, in the hope 
that this act of self-humiliation 
would bring her merit. Or the old 
Chinese woman in Peking, pur- 
chasing at what was probably a 
sacrifice to herself a cage of .<;psr- 
rows and releasing them in the 
market-place, that she might gain 
merit to balance the account of her 
failure and sin — one of many .such 
acts, no doubt. Or three Punjabis 
who, to pay a vow to their god, rose 
from beds of typhoid to progi-ess 
on hands and knees to a distant 
shrine, only to die of exhaustion 
on the way. 

There are many such incidents in 
communities where the love of God 
revealed in Christ is either not 
known, or not received. 

Shocked by a tragic consequence 
following some legal action, a near 
neighbor in our city wrote the namo 
of his god a hundred thousand 
times and went on a pilgrimage to 
a distant river and cast the writing 
into the water in the hope that he 
might find release from his sin. Nor 
are all who bear the name of 
Christ free from the idea that pen- 
ance is meritorious. 

The people by whom Jesus Christ 
came were, from the time cf their 
■great progenitor, Abraham, trained 
tb offer both daily and periodic of- 
ferings for their sins. The sense of 
sin was theirs just as it is yours. 
There were times, too, when they 
went to great extremes of sacrifice 
and self-denial in the hope of 
gaining God's favor. 

Then Jesus came, the Sinlos.s 
One — the holiest amongst the 
mighty, the mightiest amongst the 
holy — to die on a cross of wood, 
nailed there by men who feared 
that if they let Him live, all men 
would believe on Him, and they 
would lose their place and nation. 

The issue was not a criminal one, 
but moral and spiritual. The Cross 
appeared then to indicate the vic- 
tory of darkness over light, of evil 
over good. But on the third day the 
apparently conauered Christ rose 
from the dead. The stone tomb was 
not opened to release Him, but to 
show it was empty, and that only 
the grave-clothes remained. It was 
for the disciples to publish the 
great truth to the world, that Christ 
had once for all suffered for sin, that 
animal sacrifices and symbolic puri- 
fications were but a foreshadow- 
ing of the Great Sacrifice He would 
make, and that henceforth self- 
nrovided offerings were not called 
for, but faith in Him, 

Think of the merits of His sin- 
less voluntary sacrifice; of the great 
love of God behind it all, and still 
shining through, so that the Cross 
— mysterious as it is — is the "illum- 
inating mystery." Can you not sec 
in its light the way of pardon for 
your sin, the way of release from 
the oppression of guilt? 

Yes, once for all Jesus died; once 
and for all propitiation has been 
made. Once and for all your sin may 
be forgiven. Once and for all you 
may be sanctified, and serve God in 
holiness and righteousness all the 
days of your life. 



(Continued from column 1) 
Our hearts were full of praise to 
Him who had so wonderfully ful- 
filled the promise — "The Lord will 
provide." 

Although the train was crowded, 
in all probability this late-comer 
was the only passenger who taiew 
this silent language of touches and 
strokes; the only vacant seat she 
could find was in the compartment 
where sat the only passenger who 
absolutely needed her. 

This was the Lord's doing and 
marvellous in our eyes. 
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On the Air 

"TUNE IN ON THESE 
INSPIRATIONAL 
BROADCASTS 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

The Eriitor aliould lie iidviscd »'/'">' 
chanflc in Corps hroadciistinn schedules 
so ihat this column niiiv lie KciJt nctuintc. 

BRANTFOIU), Cmt.^ i 'K I'l! I,!:WI) Vi\<>a.) 
Hvrrv S\iiuiav fioni ;'.:>.!) u.iii. to 10 »-\'i- 
(lO.l.i.T.), :i liiiin.iiTiHl by lln: (ItaUi'l 

r. A I'i'c A It V, Alta - C.T<-',I l.7tll' liilriM.* 
p;vfrv Momi-.iv from ;:.:;i» li.m. I" ,|'-''' 
ri.lll. (-M.l)-'I'. >, ".•i;iir.(l Moii!>'lU:-, ■' 
cl..:\'Olii.rial |ln.l^r:l!ll o iri.lu.-tml i)y H"- 
Offii-.-rs of rlK- Hillliur^il I'nn'S. 

CAM1'HKI,1/1'HN, N.r., I..' K N I! ('■':'" 

klldii.i Kacii Mtmilnv ;iiiil l''i-ia;iy i'riim 
S.-JT. a, 111. to !MH) a. Ill, <A\V.'l',), ■■\<Mn- 
Daily Mi'.liiatri.ii," I'omlnr'l.'ii liy tin- 
I'lirpK iii'rir.'i-. 

C'HVl'llAM. Cut. Cl'CO (Olio kilos.) A 

' hroadcr.sl liv tin- I'itad.-I r'U'Dw mini 
] ■)[) to L'.::o [1.111. (M.D.'l'.K Smifiay, m;iU. 
17, tiolijiivr IS, .\0V'.'iiitiiT 1-, Hi'i 

fllA'l'llA.M, 1 mt. — t.'l'i.'u (ii:'.i> 
Kvf-rv •rilirialay friilii S.la a.m. tn 
(UlT'l'), :i di'ViiiiiJiKil bniiuicast f 
ihn-U'i\ by ih,' Cariis iilTii'.:r. i:a,'li \V , 
iifsdav frmii ."i.:!l> D.ia. 'o ^''-'l"' V.<i'', ^md 
i>acli i'Vidtiv from S.ijO p.iii. in .S.IO iMii., 
■■A Salvatinii Ai-Miy i;'.iuadi.a:-l" of Vf- 
tMirdhi!.r:i. , 

(SRANT) PllAllUi;, Alta. -■- (•F(.;i' O .W> 
liilii.'s.) '•-MoriiiiiL;- lIcdUalioTis." Kai'h 
Tliursdav from i)M a. in, to ?,:10 a.iii. 
(M.D.T.), a. Oovotloiial piTioil of iiiusir 
led iiv tlio Cori'H l MTiia-r--. 

HAI>U'"AX, N..S.— C'llNS ^'^'■'^« liilOH,) Wvery 
Wr-iinesdav from ii,00 a, in, to '.i.ir. a.m. 
(.-V.n.'l'.), '■.Moniimr Dovofioii;;." 

KE.VCiP.A, Ont. — 1;;20 lulos. I .l':v«!i-y WkiI- 
nc-sdav from fi.llO p. in. lo a.ir. ii.iii., a 
rirORi'iii" for youiu;' iiooiilo, coiiducntd 
liy (lie CoriiH Offici-ra. 

KlNC.S'l'ON, Onl. ('.nil) kilDH.) Kaoli Sun- 
dav from COD p. in. to *;.:'.() p.m. CH.D.IM, 
"Salvation Moloilics," .-i. Iiroadcast of 
d<!votioiial nuiHie anil iii(-'--;.'<aKe liy Hi'; 
lonal (?orps. 

NOKTll BAY, Out. — CFOII (lliilO kilns.) 
"MorniiiK IXivotioM.'j," .-vory iMoiidav 
hoKJiiiiinff at 'J.D'i a.ni, (.15.D.'r.), ooii- 
fluctod hv Arijulaiu II. Majury. 

PAKIIY SOUND, Out, — i.:iir'.S (ItOO 
kiln.s.) Kacli Sunday finiii li.lf) a.m. to 
lO.ir. n.ni. (IJ.D.T), ■'H.\]niis by ih,; 
Band." 

PETEUtiOllO, l)rit. — CHEX iMSO Icilo.s.) 
Kanll Siindav from T.OO p.m. Ui 7.30 p.iu, 
(E.D.T.). a l.roadiain \:y the Teitiplo 
Cnrji.'i. 

PRl.N'Cli: .-M.msilT, Kaidc. — CKlil t'.iOll 
kiloy,5 ".\lorjiiiii; ^lodila tions,'' daih' 
rroiii ti.OO a, 111, lo l»,l,') a, in. (M.D.T.), 
Mnndav lo Friday, inolusive. 

KKyilN.X, Ha^k.-IOaoh Sunday fioin 10. 1.1 
a.m. to 10, IS a, 111, (.M.n.T.), ii devo- 
Lioiial hroadoa.sl, iiioludiii}^ niu.^Ui: and a 
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AhA BleM 



"From the uttermost 
part of the earth have 
we heard songs." 

Isa. 24:16. 
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Worclsi by Mrs. K. Ellow.iy. 
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SING FOR JESUS 

Music by Bandsman K. Elloway 
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11 Ih.. .May-,Iiiny, t'.'ll, Mu.sieal Salvationl.-it. 



SOUND THE CLARION 

Tuno; "Spaiiisli Chant" 

SOUND the clarion: tell to all 
Christ is King o'er great and small; 
He shall reign on land and sea; 
All to Him shall bow the knee; 
Sound the clarion, let its note 
On the winds of heaven float. 



Sound the clarion, peace proclaim 
O'er the world in Christ's great name! 
War shall end, and peace shall reign 
While the moon shall wax and wane! 
Sound the clarion, let its note 
On the winds of heaven float. 



Sound the clarion; all men tell 
Christ has come on earth to dwell; 
Every class and every race 
Shall His love and truth embrace; 
Sound the clarion, let its note 
On the winds of heaven float. 

G. F. Handel. 
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UniJYN - i\'OI!A.\'DA ~ I'Kli.V - CKVO- 
CMAD (IL't'i kilo.s.) l-:ai-li .Suiidav fi-diii 
!<.;;() a, 111, to lO.OI) a.m. (K,D,'l'.), .Salva- 



lion Aiiiiv Jliislc and Souk. 

riMNri.WS, Oat,— CKBG. livery Saturday 
t'roiii ll.Ofl a, 111, tu ILl'j a.m. (K.D.T), ;v 
doviuloiial period. 

\'-V-\'i :oUV10i:, l.!,C — oMOU. SumlayK, 
D.-tolit-r 15 and Decoiiilii'r 17, from ;i.00 
11,111, to ;!.:10 p.ni,, '"nic Brltush Colum- 
lihi (.llnu'ch of tliti Air," eoiuluoti-d by 
'I'll,' .SaKatiou .Vrniy. 

\'ANCUUVI-:r B.C. — CKMO, .Sunday. 
.\'ov,.|iibcr 12. froiii 4,110 p.iii, to -1,3(1 
p,m., "'I'll,' A'aiii'Ouvivr riiurcti of ili,' 
.\ir," ronduob'il hy 'I'lii.' .Salvation 
Army, 

VA.VC(,ii:VlCli, H.C. — CK.MO. Baeli Sun- 
(Vav from ;',,:i0 p,iii, to I. Oil p.m. (P.T.), 
a E,roi-M'iiiii by tin:- ?,rouiit Ploa.«uiit C^orp,s 
briKUli-as^t f'om tlio Citadel. 

VICTORIA. B.C. — C.IVI (MSO kilns.) 
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MOBILE mum NOW SPEED OVER HISTORIC ROMAN lYS 
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Every Saturday from S.45 a.m. to 9,00 
a,m. (P.T.), "Morning Meditations.'' 
Each Sunday, beginning at D.30 a.m., 
".Salvation Melodies.'' 

WINDSOR, Ont. — CKIjW (SOO kilns.) 
Each Sunday from 8.0!) a.m. to 8..')0 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by the Windsor 
Citadel 13and. 

WINGHAM, Ont, — CKNX (D20 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10.1)0 a.m. to 11.00 
a.m. (E.D.T.). a devotional broadcast 
(Conducted by the Corps Officers. 



"FIGHI ON, FIGHT ON FOR JESUS" 

No. 643 in The Salvation Army 
Song Book 

Fight on, fight on for Jesus, ye 
soldiers oj the Cross! 

Lijt high His royal banner; it must 
not suffer loss: 

From victory unto victory His 
Army He shall lead 



An Informative Series 




"The follo-wing Wednesday, leav- 
ing his study for a moment, he ■went 
to the barn floor -where a mule -was 
at -work on a horse-po^wer machine 
shelling corn. Patting him on the 
neck, the sleeve of his study gown 
caught in the cogs of the -wheel, and 

Till evenj -foe is vanquished, and his arm -was torn out by the roots! 

Christ is Lord indeed. His death occurred in a few hours. 

T Never was there greater lamenta- 

Wifc, song, by Dr. George Duf- tion over a young man than over 

held, is of course, known him, and when Genesis 1:26 was 

throughout the world by its orig- announced as the text for his 

inal first line, Stand up, stand up funeral sermon, the place at once 

tor Jesus. So many inaccurate became a Bochim, and continued so 

stories associated with the song have for many minutes 

appeared that we give below the "The following Sunday the author 

autho,rs own account of how he of the hymn preached from Ephs- 

came to write it: sians 6: 14, and the above verses 

btand up for Jesus,' was the were written simply as the conclud- 

dying message of the Rev. Dudley ing exhortation. The superintendent 

A. Tyng, to the Young Men's Chris- of the Sabbath-school had a fly-leaf 

tian _Associa1;ion, and the ministers printed for his children — a stray 

associated with them in the Noon- copy found its way into a Baptist 

day Prayer Meeting, during the newspaper — and from that paper 

great revival of 1858, usually known it has gone in English, and in Ger- 

as ihe Work of God in Phila- man and Latin translations all over 

"'^/P"'^' , the world. The first time the author 

A very dear personal friend, I heard it sung outside of his own 

'i^u^ J°T^ ^r^ ^^•°"^ °^ ^he denomination, was in 1864. 

noblest, bravest manliest men I "Notwithstanding the many muti- 

tn''hii"S ' "°t,i"/";i°r in eloquence- lations and alterations and perver- 

v^^lf^ 5° i"^! i^^^^^i and the ac- sions to which this hymn has been 

fnrThvi^t tK ?!'"■ u ^ f^ampaign subjected, it is but proper to say 

Ini -Ph c^l .u^l •^/'=°"ie histor- that since the night it was written 

h„ •3n.,f^''^^u''^^P^^ ^'^ death it has never bein altered by the 

he Pleached, in the immense edi- author in a single verse, a single 

fhe .w'' "' "^'^V^f ^"11' ""-^ °f lin^. or a single word, and it is his 

rnnrlPrn tin.«= o^^'^i '^i'o"o°o"' °^ earnest wish that it shall continue- 

iwn c u?-..^^^'?^ ^'°°0 nien unaltered until the Soldiers of the 

w-ffbelW^ri"^^' ^U^""^} •^■°00' >t Cross shall replace it by something 

was believed, were 'the slain of the better." 

t.i,ai,u,ii iT,u,,L.i,,<ji,L Lumuiu L,,c i.^u I , SO L. , , I . n=u sj,,.=,u „.u.,,,= v^r,,,.==,,o aru nuw a J i, iu ^ i^as Exodus 10:11, Dr. George Duffield was born on 

common sight on these historic roads, and the music of a Salvation Army Band has ""° nence trie allusion in the third "^BnttJTviViQi- ii iqiq ot r'nrli<;le Pa-i 

already echoed in the Italian Capital verse of the hvmn oepiemoer i/, iBiH, ai \^dLuai'=, 

i^yiun. gjj(j ^ ^ seventy years later. 
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view of the Via del' Inipero looking across the ruins of ancient Rome from the Victor 
Emanual Monument toward the Coliseum. Red Shield Mobile Canteens are now a 



